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1 fing  the  various  chances  of  the  world. 

Thro*  which  men  are  by  Fate  or  Fortune  hurl’d. 

» Tis  by  no  fcheme  or  method  that  I go. 

But  paint  in  verfe  my  notions  as  they  flow  ; 

With  heat  thqt  wanton  images  purfue. 

Fond  of  the  old,  yet  ftill  creating  new  ; 

Fancy  myfelf  in  fome  fecure  retreat, 

Refolve  to  be  content,  and  fo  be  great.  KING. 
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ART  OF  LOVE,  IN 
IMITATION  OF 
OVId’s  ART  OF 
LOVE, 


tSfc, 


Read  here  in  fofteft  founds  the  fweeteft  fatire  ; 

A pen  dipt  deep  in  gall,  a heart  good  nature. 

An  Englifh  Ovid,  from  his  birth  he  feems 
Infpir’d  alike  with  llrong  poetick  dreams: 

The  Roman  rants  of  heroes,  gods,  and  Jove; 

The  Briton  purely  paints  The  Art  of  Love.  ANONYM. 
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tffE  LIFE  GF 


DR.  WILLIAM  KING. 

This  ingenious  and  humorous  Poet  was  fon of  Pze- 
kiei  King  of  London,  in  which  city  he  was  born 
about  the  year  1665.  He  was  bred  with  the  flridteib 
care  from  his  infancy,  and  as  foon  as  he  became  fit 
for  it  was  put  under  the  care  of  Dr.  Bufby  at  Well-» 
minfter  fchool,  where  being  chofen  King’s  Scholar, 
his  natural  good  talents  received  all  thofe  improve- 
ments from  cultivation  that  might  be  expeiSled  from 
fo  admirable  a mafter.  "He  was  afterwards  eledled  to 
Chrifl-church  College  in  Oxford,  and  admitted  a fiu- 
dent  there  on  Michaelmas  term  16B1,  at  the  age  of 
eighteen  years.  With  this  fituation  he  was  particu- 
larly pleafed,  and  made  ufe  of  the  advantages  it  gave 
him.  He  had  a llrong  propenfity  to  letters,  and  of 
thofe  valuable  treafures  he  daily  increafed  his  flock; 
but  being  well  defcended,  and  becoming  early  poiTcfT- 
ed  of  an  eafy  fortune  he  indulged  his  genius  and 

♦ The  author  of  fome  Account  of  his  Life  obferves  that  ho 
was  allied  to  the  noble  families  of  Clarendon  and  RoGlieiter  ; 
and  ftveral  paflages  of  his  life  mentioned  in  the  courfe  of  this 
Memoir  confirms  it.  The  Doctor  himfelf  having  occafion  to- 
fpeak  of  fome  fine  pidures  of  Paulo  Veronefe,  in  the  pofief- 
fion  afterwards' of  Lord  Harcourt,  calls  him  his  Coufin ; and 
among  his  Hints  for  making  a colicdion  of  books,  manufcripts, 
which  might  tend  to  the  honour  of  the  Britiih  name,  he 
propofes  an  inquiry  to  be  made  wliat  lives  of  merchants  and 
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inclination  In  the  choice  method  of  his  {Indies,  ran- 
ging freely  and  at  large  through  the  pleafant  fields  of 
polite  literature ; and  being  raviihed  with  the  fweet 
purfuit  he  profecutedit  with  incredible  diligence  and 
affiduity. 

It  appeared  from  his  loofe  papers,  termed  by  him 
AdverfariUy  that  before  he  was  eight  years  {landing 
in  the  univerfity  he  had  read  over  and  made  Reflec- 
tions on  twenty- two  thoufand  and  odd  hundred  books 
andmanufcripts,  a few  of  which  we  fliall  give  belowf 

citizens  of  eminency  have  been  wrote.  “ It  is  a pity,  continues 
he,  “ if  none  or  few  are  found.  Whether  tliere  is  not  a life  wrote 
of  my  grandfather  La  Motte ; he  w^as  a merchant  of  note.’' 
With  regard  to  his  fortune,  we  are  informed  in  the  Account  of 
his  Life,  that  he  enjoyed  a pretty  paternal  eftate  in  Middlefex 
and  elfewhere ; and  our  Author  himfelf  occafionally  mentions 
his  eftates  in  Northampton  and  Leicefterlhire.  The  paflage  is 
in  his  Animadverfions  on  LordMolefworth’s  Account  of  Den- 
mark, which  becaufe  it  will  furnilh  no  unfit  fpecimen  of  the 
tafie  and  manner  of  that  piece,  we  ihall  prefent  our  readers 
with  it  as  follows.  In  anfwer  to  fome  of  his  Lotdlhip’s  remarks 
on  the  poor  diet  in  Denmark  he  writes  thus : “ Their  peafants 
“ live  as  plentifully  as  in  other  countries ; they  have  good 
flelh  and  fait  fifh,  white  meats,  roots,  'iffc. ; but  what  figni- 
“ fies  all  this  (according  to  our  Author,  p.  1 1.)  fince  uecelTa- 
“ ry  frelh  filh  is  wanting  ? I could  heartily  condole  thdir  con- 
“ dition  if  my  tenants  in  Northampton  and  Leicefterlhire 
“ would  not  take  exception ; for  if  they  found  me  once  fo  in- 
dulgent  to  the  peafants  of  Another  nation,  they  wrould  cer- 
“ tainly  expedl  a double  barrel  of  Colchefter  oyfters  by  the 
“ next  carrier ; and  without  a cod’s  head,  fmelts,  or  turbot, 
“ I might  even  go  to  plough  myfelf  for  Hodge  and  Sawmey.” 
t Biogems  Lantlusy  look  i.  “Thales  being  aiked  how  s 


LIFE  OF  KING*  'Vil 

as  a fpeelmen,  In  order  to  let  the  reader  into  the  hu- 
mour and  tafle  of  our  Author. 

“ man  might  moft  eafily  brook  misfortunes  ? anfwered,  “ if  he 
faw  his  enemies  in  a worfs  condition.”  It  is  not  agreed  cOn- 
“ cerning  the  Wife  Men,  or  whether  indeed  they  v/ere  Seven. 
“ Solon  ordained  that  the  guardians  of  orphans  ihould  not 
“ cohabit  with  their  mothers,  and  that  no  perfon  ihould  be  a 
guardian  to  thofe  whofe  ellate  defcended  upon  them  at  the 
“ orphan's  deccafe ; that  no  fealgraver  Ihould  keep  the  feal 
“ of  a ring  that  was  fold ; that  if  any  man  put  Out  the  eye  of 
“ him  who  had  but  one  he  Ihould  lofe  both  his  own;  that 
“ where  a man  n/Sver  planted  it  IhoUld  be  death  to  take 
“ away  j that  it  ihould  be  death  for  a man  to  be  taken  in 
“ drink.  Solon’s  letters,  at  the  end  of  his  life  in  Laertius,  give 
“ us  a truer  idea  of  the  man  than  all  he  has  wTitten  before, 
“ and  are  indeed  very  fine.  Solon’s  to  CroefUs  are  very  gen- 
teel ; and  Pittacus’s,  on  the  other  fide,  as  rude  and  philofo- 
“ phical : however,  both  ihew  Croefus  to  have  been  a very 
“ great  man. — Anacharfis  has  an  epiitle  to  Croefus  to  thank 
“ him  for  his  invitation;  and  Periander  one  to  all  the  Wife 
Men  to  invite  them  to  Corinth  to  him  after  their  return  from 
Lydia. — Epimenides  has  an  epiftle  to  Solon  to  invite  him 
**  to  Crete  under  the  tyranny  of  Pifillratus.  Epimenides  often 
“ pretended  that  he  rofe  from  death  to  life. — Socrates  is  faid 
“ to  have  affifted  Euripides  in  his  tragedies.  He  w^as  a great 
**  champion  of  democracy,  and  extols  pleafure  as  the  belt 
“ thing  a man  could' enjoy,  as  Xenophon  witnefles  in  his  Sym- 
pofium. — Xenophon  w-as  modeft  to  excefs,  and  the  moft 
“ lovely  perfon  living. — Bion  ufed  to  fay  it  was  more  eafy  to 
determine  ditferences  between  enemies  than  friends  ; for 
“ that  of  tw'O  friends  one  would  become  an  enemy,  but  of 
“ two  enemies  one  would  become  a friend. — Ariftippus  was 
“ a man  of  a foft  temper,  and  could  comply  with  all  perfons, 
“'places,  and  feafons.  He  could  enjoy  and  fcorn  pleafure  if 
“ too  expenfive  to  his  way  of  living.  He  faid  pleafure  was  no 
“ crime,  but  it  was  a crime  for  a man  to  be  a fave  to  his 
“ pleafure.  We  can  have  no  true  character  of  him  from  his 
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He  took  his  firfl  degree  in  arts  December  8th 
1685,  and  thence  proceeded  regularly  to  that  of  Ma- 

“ life  in  Laertius,  for  it  is  certain  he  was  an  exa£t  courtier,  and ' 
**  the  reft  of  the  philofophers,  the  Grecians,  were  generally 
“ averfe  to  him  becaufe  he  could  enddre  to  live  in  the  court 
“ of  Dionyfms,  whereas  they  were  all  for  a democracy,  and 
“ could  not  endure  to  fee  a Greek  complaifant  to  a monarch, 
being  a thing,  as  they  thought,  below  the  dignity  of  his 
birth.  Pleafure  w^as  the  thing  he  fought  after ; and  the  He- 
“ gefiacks,  his  followers,  tell  us  there  w'as  nothing  either  plea- 
“ fant  or  unpleafant  by  nature  ; but  that  through  fcarcity, 
novelty,  and  fatiety,  fome  things  were  delightful,  others 
“ diftafteful ; that  vrealth  and  poverty  had  no  relation  to  plca- 
“ fure,  for  that  the  pleafures  of  the  rich  and  the  pleafures  of 
“ the  poor  w’ereftill  the  fame.  They  were  of  opinion  that  the 
“ tranfgreffions  of  men  were  to  be  pardoned,  for  that  no  man 
“ committed  a voluntary  fm  but  by  the  impulfe  of  fome  na- 
“ tural  paffion  or  other ; that  a man  ought  topropofcto  him- 
“ felf,  as  his  chiefeft  end,  to  live  a life  freeft  from  trouble  and 
“ pain,  which  happens  to  them  who  are  not  over'eager  in  the 
‘5  chafe  and  purfuit  of  pleafure.  See  in  tlie  life  of  Arilfippus 
“ the  notion  of  the  Cyreniacks  about  friencHhip,  and  how  tliey 
“ Ihow  tlie  pleafure  that  is  in  it. — Theodorus  the  Athcift  de- 
nied  friendihip,  as  neither  appearing  really  in  fools  nor 
wife  men;  for  in  the  firft  as  foon  as  the  benefit  ceafes  the 
“ friendihip  dies ; and  wife  men  truft  fo  much  to  their  own 
“ abilities  that  they  ftand  in  need  of  none  .-r— Laertius  has 
“ made  verfes  on  moft  of  the  philofophers  which  are  very 
“ dull. — The  Phrygians  profufe  in  their  tempers. — Menede- 
“ mus,  when  a ftupid  fellow  talked  impertinently  to  him, 
“ faid,  “ Haft  thou  any  lands?”  The  fellow'  anfwered,  “ Yes; 
“ feveral  farms.”  “ Go,  then,”  faid  he,  “ and  look  after 
“ them,  left  thou  lofe  thy  wealth,  and  come  to  be  a poor  fool.” 

“ Timon,  an  inveterate  enemy  to  theAcademick  philofophers,. 
has  written  a fatire  upon  them  all. — There  is  a very  fine 
ode  of  Ariftotle’s  in  Diogenes  Laertius  concerning  virtue  and» 
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iler  July  6tli  in  the  year  of  the  Revolution,  ^nd  the 
fame  year  commenced  author.  He  had  the  happinefs 
of  being  endued  with  a religious  turn  of  mind  f , 

“ friendlhip  which  wants  to  be  tranflated  from  the  Greek.— 
“ Diogenes’s  fayings  are  moll  of  them  puns.  He  faid  oppo-* 
“ fition  was  the  lludy  of  his  whole  life.‘ — Hypparchia,  a wo- 
“ man  of  a good  birth  and  fortune,  fell  in  love  with  Crates 
**  the  nafty  .Cynick,  and  v\*ould  needs  marry  him,  and  live  after 
his  falhion.  Crates  made  her  brother  become  his  auditor  by 
letting  a f — ■.  Thefe  Cynicks  were  nafty  brutes.— The  logick 
of  the  Stoicks  feems  to  me,  as  far  as  I can  make  any  thing 
“ of  Laertius,  to  be  nothing  but  -words.  They  held  felfpre- 
“ fervation  to  be  the  firft  of  all  defires  infufed  irrto  all  erea* 
“ tures. — Erillus  maintained  there  were  things  indifferent 
“ between  virtue  and  vice.”— From  thefe  Obfervations  on 
Laertius  the  reader  will  be  able  to  form  a judgment  of  others. 
We  need  not  take  notice  that  this  method  of  making  remarks 
upon  the  authors  he  read  is  very  far  from  being  peculiar  to  the 
Dodor ; it  is  the  general  way  of  every  ftudent ; but  nothing 
difeovers  the  tafte  and  temper  of  his  genius  more  than  the 
turn  and  nature  of  his  Adverfaria : it  is  thefe  that  Ihew  how 
freely  the  Dodor  ranged  in  the  fields  of  polite  learning,  as 
well  as  what  fort  of  fiow'ers  pleafed  his  fancy  moft.  None  of 
the  humorous  kind  feem  to  have  efcaped  his  notice,  efpecially 
if  dreffed  up  in  verfe,  of  which  the  following  may  ferve  for  a 
fpecimen : 

Mirth  makes  them  not  mad, 

Nor  fobriety  fad. 

For  of  that  they  are  feldora  in  danger : 

At  Paris,  at  Rome, 

At  the  Hague,  they  ’re  at  home : 

The  good  fellow  is  no  where  a Itranger. 
d*  This  was  fo  much  Iiis  difpofition,  that  he  would  never 
enter  upon  any  bufmefs  of  the  day  till  he  had  performed  his 
devotions,  and  read  feveral  portions  of  Scripture  out  of  the 
Pfalms,  the  Prophets,  and  the  New  Teftament,  on  which  he 
would  often  make  his  remarks,  taking  a frelh  piece  of  paper 
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which  being  joined  to  the  waftneft  regard  for  the  ho- 
nour of  his  country  f,  prompted  him  to  refcue  the 

every  morning  in  his  hands,  on  which  he  always  begun  with 
Suv  0£^~,  By  OolVs permijjion  ; and  this  paper  he  kept  at  hand 
ail  day,  to  write  down  W’hatever  occurred  to  his  mind  or 
pleafed  his  fancy ; thefe  he  called  Hints,  which  he  could  re- 
fer to  at  pleafure  : accordingly  we  find  feveral  of  thefe  upon 
the  fubjedt  of  religion  and  the  church,  as  well  as  virtue  and 
morality.  Such,  for  initance,  are  thefe : “ The  fecond  of’ 
“ Efdras  feems  to  me  full  of  tautologies  and  childilh  inftan- 
“ ces  of  God’s  power  and  explanatiori  of  his  fecret  defigns. 
“ Chryfoftome  fpeaks  exprefsly  of  Jefus  Chrilt. — See  Bartolus 

Agricola  de  Advocato.  Having  taught  the  advocate  to  be 
“ a good  man,  he  proceeds  to  niake  him  a good  Chriftian.— 
“ There  isfuch  an  air  of  piety  runs  through  all  Hackluit’s 
“ difcoveries  that  makes  it  feem  as  if  that  alone  made  tliem 
“ fuccefsful.  What  fignified  all  the  Buccaneers*  profperity 
“ without  virtue  ? to  what  authority  did  all  their  wars  and 
“ conquefts  bring  tliem  but  to  make  bne  another  rich  and  vi- 
“ clous 

t In  this  fpirit,  at  the  head  of  a very  large  number  of  his’ 
Adverfaria  we  find  “ Criticifms  and  remarks  in  poetry,  ^ c. 
“ as  might  tend  to  the  h^^nour  of  the  Britilh  name  and  litera- 
“ ture.’*  To  encourage  a colledHon  of  this  kind  our  Autlioy 
recommends  a prodigious  number  of  obfervations  on  books, 
manufcripts,  and  "what  elfe  he  had  met  with  to  promote  the 
faid  work.  Thefe  obfervations  fill  up  above  twenty  pages  in 
octavo,  and  are  moft  of  them  exceeding  curious.  The  great 
number  of  the  valuable  fmaller  poetical  pieces  referred  to  and 
mentioned  in  tliem  are  a confpicfuous  proof  of  our  Author’s 
judgment  as  well  as  diligence.  Among  other  rare  pieces  he 
mentions  the  Polemo  Middiaao,a  Macaronick  poem  by  Drum- 
mond of  Hawthornden,  which,  as  he  intimates,  was  publilhed 
by  Dr.  Gibfon.  late  Bilhop  of  London.  He  takes  notice  alfo  of 
the  Bilhop  of  Litchfield’s  Technical  verfes  for  Chronology  as  a 
ftupcndpus  work,  comprehending  that  learning  through  many 
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jchar^ider  and  name  of  WiclilFe,  our  firll  reformer^ 
from  the  calumnies  of  Monf.  Varillas : the  thing  had 
been  publickly  requelled  alfo  as  a proper  underta- 
king for  fuch  as  were  at  leifure  and  would  take  the 
trouble.  Mr.  King  therefore  deeming  hiltifelf  to  be 
thus  called  forth  to  the  charge,  readily  entered  the 
lifts,  arid  with  a proper  mixture  of  wit  and  learning 
handfomely  expofed  the  bluriders  of  that  French 

.ages  fo  fliort,  that  nothing  can  be  a greater  in^&nce  ?ne?noriam 
in  artempofferedire.  In  the  fame  view  having  afterwards  men- 
tioned the  technical  veries  ufually  found  in  the  little  manuals 
of  logick,  he  fays  it  were  to  be  wiffied  that  the  memorial  ver- 
fes  in  all  feiences  Were  colieded  together  and  printed ; and 
his  judgment  in  this  particular  has  been  confirmed,  and  the 
defign  liere  hinted  adually  put  into  execution  by  the  learned 
Dr.  Richard  Gray,  in  his  Memofia  Techniea,  or  Art  of  Me- 
mory. dur  Poet  is  particularly  inquifitive  after  many  pieces 
of  the  author  of  Hudibras.  “ If  that  author,”  fays  he,  “ has 
“ left  any  Latin  behind  him  it  would  he  the  beft  in  that  kind: 
“ his  thoughts  are  fo  juft,  his  images  fo  lively,  fuch  a deep  in- 
“ fight  into  the  nature  of  rnankind,  and  the  humour  of  thofe 
“ times,  that  no  true  hiftory  could  be  wrote  without  ftudy- 
“ ing  that  author.  It  is  pity,”  continues  he,  “ that  the  fineft 
“ of  our  Englifh  poets,  efpecially  the  divine  Shakefpeare,  had 
“ not  communicated  their  beauties  to  the  world  fo  as  to  be 
**•  underftood  in  Latin,  whereby  foreigners  have  fuftained  fa 
“ great  a lofs  to  this  day,  when  all  of  them  were  inexcufable 
but  the  moft  inimitable  Shakefpeare.  I am  fo  far  from  be- 
ing  envious  and  defirous  to  keep  thofe  treafures  to  our- 
“ felves,  that  I could  wilh  all  our  moft  excellent  poets  tranf- 
“ lated  into  Latin  that  are  not  fo  already.**  Accordingly  this 
hint  of  the  Dodor’s  was  not  loft  j among  other  things  we  have 
fmee  feen  not  only  a Latin  tranflation  of  Prior’s  Solomon,  but 
even  of  Milton’s  Paradife  Loft,  excellently  performed  in  verCsi 
by  Mr.  Dobfon,  Fellow  of  New  College,  Oxfords 
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author  in  a piece  entitled  Refledlions  upon  Mr.  Va* 
rillas  his  Hiflory  of  Herefy,  hook  I.  tome  I.  as  far  as 
relates  to  Englifli  Matters,  more  efpecially  thofe  of 
WiciifFe,  London  1688  f. 

f Mr.  Varillas  had  entitled  book  Hijteire  des  Rt^olutions 
arri'vees  cn  Europe  en  Matiere  de  Religion^  Paris,  6 volumes  4to, 
,1636,  and  again  in  i687i  i2mo.  It  begins  with  the  year  I374> 
and  ends  in  1650.  Dr.  King  made  ufe  of  the  Amllerdam  edi- 
tion, not  being  able  to  procure  that  of  Paris.  At  the  head  of 
the  tirll  volume  Varillas  had  put  the  following  advertifement: 
“ In  compofing  this  work  I have  taken  my  materials  indiffe- 
*•  rentiy  from  Catholick  and  Proteftant  writers,  citing  thefe 
“ laft  in  their  ovrn  words,  as  often  as  I found  them  ingenuous 
“ enough  not  to  fupprefs  or  difguife  the  molt  important  truths; 
“ and  it  is  through  their  own  fault  that  I have  been  obliged 
“ to  have  recourfe  to  the  Catholicks.”  In  like  manner  Mr. King 
prefixed  an  advertifement,  w'herein  he  declares  “ fhathe  was 
“ willing  to  contribute  his  lhare  in  expofing  Mr.  Varillas^s 
“ inillakes  concerning  Wiclilfe,  having  formerly  laid  together 
“ fome  obfervations  conducing  to  fuch  a defign.  Mr.  Larroque 
“ had,  it  is  true,  gone  before  him  in  the  attempt,  but  that  in- 
“ genious  gentleman  v;as  not  welt  advifed  to  meddle  in  a 
“ ftrange  country,  till  time  liad  inftruAed  him  more  fully  in 
“ the  conftitutions  and  language  of  it.  That  he  (Mr.  King) 
“ has  given  Mr.  Varillas  all  the  law  imaginable,  having  made 

no  advantage  of  miltakes  which  with  any  reafon  could  be 
“ charged  upon  the  printer,  and  has  contradi«^led  nothing 
“ wnthout  exprefs  proof  on  his  fide,  and  in  things  highly  im- 
“ probable,  which  feem  to  have  no  foundation  in  hiltory  ; un- 
“ lefs  he  can  confront  them  with  pofitive  and  authentick  te- 
“ Itimonies  he  lets  the  author  alone,  and  fuffers  the  boldnefs 
“ of  the  afi'ertion  to  be  its  own  fecurity.”  In  the  Reflections 
“ he  obferves  that  “ the  enemies  of  the  Reformation,  as  they 
“ feem  refolved  never  to  leave  off  writing^controverfies,  and 
>■  “ being  confuted  by  our  divines,  fo  they  are  not  wanting  upon 
‘‘  occalion  toturn  their  ftyle,aiidfurniih  out  matter  oftriumph 
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Atout  this  time  having  flyed  on  the  Civil  Law* 
for  his  profeflion,  he  entered  upon  that  line  in  the 

t,o  ourhiftorians.  Saunders  and  Cauffin  heretofore,  and  of 
lateMr.  Mainibourg  and  Monf.Varillas,  have  thought  tliem- 
“ felves  qualified  for  this  employment.  Among  the  reft,”  con- 
tinues he,  “ Mr.  Varillas  has  ufed  Ills  pen  with  fuch  a partial 
“ extravag'ance,  and  with  fo  little  regard  to  modeily  and 
‘‘  truth,  that  he  has  not  only  provoked  the  learned  of  the  re- 
formed  profeffion  to  chafiifc  his  impudence  in  their  publick 
“ writings,  but  has  alfo  drawn  upon  him  the  fcom  and  indig- 
“ nation  of  feveral  gentlemen  of  his  own  communion,  who, 
“ in  a fenfe  of  honour  and  common  ingenuity,  have  taken 
“ fome  pains  to  lay  open  the  fmooth  impoiiure,  Mr.  Hofier, 
“ Genealogift  to  the  King  of  France,  in  his  Epiftle  declares 
“ himfelf  to  have  difcovered  in  him  above  four  thoufand  er- 
“ rpurs.  Pere  Bohours  in  a difcourfe  of  his  makes  it  his  butl ' 
“ nefs  to  expofe  him.  Even  his  old  friend  Mr.  Drydenfeema 
“ to  have  forfaken  him,  and  gone  over  to  his  adverfary  Bo- 
“ hours,  from  whofe  original  he  is  now  tranflating  tlie  life  of 
“ St.  Xavier.  To  be  free,  there  is  almoft  as  many  faults  in 
every  Tingle  page  of  Mr.  Varillas  as  in  a printer’s  table  of 
“ Errata  : and  if  the  Archbilhop  of  Paris  would  do  his  duty, 
“ he  would  find  himfelf  bound  to  put  a holy  cenfure  upon 
his  penfioncr  j and  as  he  was  lately  very  forward  to  compel 
thofe  of  the  reformed  religion  to  a recantation  of  their 
“ faith,  fo  he  ought  here  to  oblige  Mr.  Varijlas  to  an  abjura- 
“ tion  of  his  hiltory.”  We  muft  not  omit,  in  juftice  however 
to  Varillas,  to  obferve,  that  as  to  the  matter  of  this  penfion: 
he  abfolutely  denied  it.  It  is  true  Le  Long  tells  us  that  he 
W'as  offered  fuch  by  feveral  French  noblemen  as  well  as  fo- 
reigners, which  he  always  refufed;  and  particularly  the  States 
of  Holland  offered  him  one  in  iddp,  to  engage,  hijn  to  write 
their  hiftory;  but  he  alfo  refufed  this  by  the  advice  of  Mr. 
Pompone:  he  accepted  that  only  of  the  clergy  of  France, which 
Mr.  de  Harlai,  Archbilhop  of  Paris,  had  procured  for  him.  But 
Volume  I.  B 
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univerfity,  and  at  the  regular  time  took  his  Dodlor’s 
degree  therein,  which  qualifying  him  to  plead  in  the 
courts  of  the  Civil  and  Ecclefiaftical  law,  he  was  ad- 
mitted an  Advocate,  and  redding  at  Dodlors  Com- 
mons foon  grew  into  confiderable  repute,  and  had 
great  pradice  as  a Civilian.  In  the  interim  Lord 
Molefworth  publifliing  his  Account  of  Denmark  in 
1692,  our  Author  took  up  his  pen  once  more  in  his 
country’s  caufe,the  honour  of  which  was  thought  to 
be  blemifhed  by  that  Account.  Animated  with  this 
fpirit  he  drew  up  a cenfure  of  it,  which  he  printed 
under  the  title  of  Animadverfionsupon  the  pretended 
Account  of  Denmarkf.  This  was  piiblillied  in  1694, 

Varillas  contradidls  this,  and  in  his  Anfwer  to  Bilhop  Burnet 
fays  that  lie  “ never  accepted  the  penfion  which  Mr.  Harlai 
“ had  obtained  for  him  from  the  clergy  of  France  in  1670,  nor 
“ yet  that  which  he  procured  of  the  King  for  him,  charged 
“ upon  the  Abbey  of  La  Vidoire,  in  1672  and  that  all  that 
he  received  by  the  Archbiihop’s  means  was  a prefent  from 
“ the  alfembly  of  the  clergy  in  idyo,  and  a gratuity  from  the 
“ King  of  two  thoufand  livres  in  1685.”  However  that  be, 
our  Author  having  obferved  that  thefe  Refledions  on  Varil- 
las’s  Account  of  Wicliffe  contain  fome  memoirs  of  that  great 
man,  who  was  as  it  were  the  morning  ftar  of  the  Reforma- 
tion, proceeds  thus:  “ It  were  to  be  wilhed,”  fays  lie,  “ that 
“ from  the  many  volumes  of  his  works  Rill  remaining  a hi- 
“ llory  of  Religion  of  that  time  were  compofed,  which  would 
“ give  great  light  into  the  affairs  of  England.” 

f Our  Author  acquaints  us  that  thefe  Animadverfions  were 
wrote  at  the  requeft  of  the  Rev.  Mr.  Brink,  Minifter  of  the 
Danilh  church  in  London,  a perfon  whofe  merit,  travels,  and 
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:;jn'd  was  fo  much  approved  by  Prince  George,  confort 
to  the  Princcfs  (afterwards  Queen)  Anne,  that  the 

knowledge  of  the  world,  had  defervedly  gained  him  the  fa- 
vour of  the  then  prefent  King  of  Denmark,  upon  whom  he  was 
an  attendant  at  Venice ; that  from  him,  affilfed  by  his  Excel- 
lency Mr.  Scheel,  who  refided  here  as  Envoy  Extraordinary, 
he  had  the  memoirs  which  compofed  thofe  papers,  which  had 
the  honour  not  to  be  unacceptable  to  his  Royal  High'nefs 
Prince  George;  and  when  fent  to  Denmark  were  by  the  late 
king’s  order  turned  into  French,  and  read  to  him  as  fall  as 
they  could  be  tranllated ; that  he  had  feen  two  editions  of 
them,  one  in  Holland  and  another  in  Germany ; that  he  Ihould 
be  ungrateful  if  he  did  not  acknowledge  the  great  honour 
which  the  univerfity  of  Copenhagen  did  him  in  a letter  under 
the  feal  of  that  learned  and  flourilhing  bo.dy ; that  he  took  it 
as  one  of  his  greateft  happineffesthat  by  the  means  of  his  ac- 
quaintance with  Mr.  Brink  he  had  accompanied  him  to  his 
Grace  the  Lord  Archbiflrop  of  Canterbury  and  the  Lord 
Bifhop  of  London,  with  letters  from  the  Bilhop  of  Copenha- 
gen, telli Tying  the  refpeft  he  had  for  their  Lordlhips,  and  his 
jull  regard  and  veneration  for  the  church  of  England.  “ As 
“ to  the  matters  of  fad  laid  down  in  thefe  papers,”  fays  he, 
“ I am  no  farther  accountable,  but  believe  none  of  them  can 
“ be  contradided.”  The  book  has  a great  many  curious  re- 
marks upon  the  Danilh  conftitution  both  in  church  and  Hate, 
one  of  which  we  lhall  mention  as  follows  : “ It  is  a general 
“ miilake,”  he  obferves,  “ in  England,  to  call  the  notion  of 
“ the  Lutheran  Proteftants  concerning  the  facrament  Confub- 
“ ftantiation,  for  no  fuch  word  is  ufed  amongft  them.  Their 
“ notion  amounts  to  this,  that  they  believe  itedfaflly  a real 
“ and  true  prefence  of  the  body  and  blood  of  Chrift  in  the  fa- 
crament  in  a manner  ineffable,  which  our  Saviour  himfelf 
“ is  belt  able  both  to  know  and  do ; whereas  Confubflantia- 
“ tion  would  imply  fomething  more  natural  and  material,'* 

B ij 
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Bocior  was  appointed  Secretary  to  her  Royal  High-* 
iiefs  the  fame  year. 

In  1697  attacked  by  Dr.  Bentley,  he  took  a fhare 
w^ich  his  fellow  collegians  at  Chrifl-church  in  the 
difpute  againft  that  learned  Dodlior  about  the  ge-^ 
nuinenefs  of  Phalaris^s  Greek  Epiftles.  His  zeal  for  the 
honour  of  his  college  glows  with  a fingular  w^armth 
in  this  controverfyf. 

+ We  have  two  letters  of  our  Author  which  fhew  how  he 
came  to  enter  into  this  difpute:  they  are  addrefTed  to  the 
Bon.  Charles  Boyle,  £fq.  who  had  applied  to  him  for  an  ac- 
count of  what  pafled  between  Mr.  Bennet  the  bookfeller  and 
Dr.  Bentley  concerning  the  MS.  of  Phalaris’s  F.piftles ; in  an- 
fwer  to  which  he  fays,  that  among  other  things  the  Doctor 
declared  “ that  if  the  MS.  was  collated  it  would  be  v.’orth 
“ nothing  for  the  future ; and  fliat  his  wdiole  difeourfe  was 

managed  withmuchinfolence.”  This  letter  is  dated Dodors 
Commons,  Oclcfoer  13th  1697,  and  was  written  in  Dr.  Bent- 
ley’s Differtation  on  the  Epiltles  of  Phalaris  and  the  Fables  of 
^fop,  then  juft  publiihed : in  which  piece  our  Author  finding 
hlmfelf  treated  with  fome  contempt  addrefied  another  letter 
to  Mr.  Boyle  in  the  following  terras : “ Give  me  leave.  Sir,  to 
“ tell  you  a fecret,  that  I have  fpent  a whole  day  upon  Dr. 

Bentley’s  late  volume  of  fcandal  and  criticifm,  for  every  one 

mayn’t  judge  it  for  his  credit  to  befo  employed,  He  thinks 
“ meanly  I find  of  my  reading;  as  meanly  I think  of  his 
“ fenfe,  his  modefty,  or  his  manners  : and  yet  for  all  that  I 
“ dare  fay  I have  read  more  than  any  man  in  England  befides 
“him  and  me  ; for  I have  read  his  book  all  over. — If  you  have 
“ looked  into  it.  Sir,  you  have  found  that  a perfon  under  the 
“ pretence  of  criticifm  may  take  what  freedom  he  pleafes 
“ with  the  reputation  and  credit  of  any  gentleman,  and  that 
“ he  need  not  have  any  regard  to  another  man’s  charadler 
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The  following  year  came  out  his  humorous  piece 
entitled  A Journey  to  London  in  the  Year  1698,  af^ 

“ who  has  once  refolved  to  expofe  his  own.  It  was  my  mif- 
“ fortune  once  in  m3^  life  to  be  in  the  fame  place  with  Dr. 
“ Bentley,  and  a witnefs  to  a great  deal  of  his  rude  and  fcur- 
“ rilous  language,  which  he  was  fo  liberal  of  as  to  throw  out 
“ at  random  in  a publick  iliop,  and  is  fo  filly  now  as  to  call  it 
“ eavefdropping  in  me,  becaufe  he  was  fo  noify  and  I was 
“ fo  near  that  I could  not  help  hearing  him. — You  defired 
me  at  fome  years  diftance  to  recoiled  what  paffed  at  that 
“ meeting,  and  I obeyed  your  commands.  Shall  I reckon  it  an 
“ advantage  that  Dr.  Bentley,  who  difputes  the  other  tefti- 
“ monies,  falls  in  entirely  with  mine  ? I would,  if  I were  not 
“ apprehenfive,  on  that  very  account,  it  might  be  one  ftep 
“ farther  from  being  credited.  However,  fiicli  is  his  fpite  to 
‘‘  me  that  he  confirms  the  truth  of  all  I told  you ; for  the  only 
“ particular  I could  call  to  mind  he  grants  with  fome  flight 
difference  in  the  exprefiion ; and  as  to  the  general  account 
“ I gave  of  his  rudenefs  and  infolence  he  denies  it  indeed,  but 
“ in  fo  rude  and  infolent  a manner  that  there  is  no  occafion 
“ for  me  to  jutlify  inyfelf  on  that  head.  I had  declared,  it 
“ feems,  that  he  faid  “ The  MS.  of  Phalaris  would  be  worth 
“ nothing  if  it  were  collated.”  He  fcts  me  right,  and  avens 
“ the  exprefiion  w'as,  that  “ after  the  various  lections  were 
“ once  taken  and  printed  the  MS.  w^ould  be  like  a fqueezed 
“ orange,  and  little  worth  for  the  future.”  The  fimilitude  of 
“ a fqueezed  orange  is  indeed  a confiderable  circumftance 
“ which  I had  forgot,  as!  doubtlefs  did  feveral  others:  but 
“ for  ail  that  I remember  the  general  drift  and  manner  of  his 
“ difcouric  as  well  as  if  all  the  particular  expreflions  were 
prefent  to  me  ; juft  as  I know  his  laft  book  to  be  a dillnge- 
“ nuous,  vain,  confufed,  unmannerly,  performance,  though  to 
*'•  iny  happinefs  hardly  any  of  his  awkward  jells  or  impertinent 
“ quotations  flick  by  me. — ! had  owned  it  to  be  my  opinion 
that  “ a MS.  was  worth  nothing  uiilefs  it  v.'cre  collated.” 
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ter  the  ingenious  Method  of  that  made  by  Dr.  Mar-r 

tin  L — [Lifter]  the  fame  year;  which  he  de- 

ftgned  as  a vindication  of  his  country,  in  the  view 
of  ftiewing  Britain  as  much  preferable  to  France 
as  wealth,  plenty,  and  liberty,  are  beyond  tortoifes* 
hearts,  champignons,  and  moroglios;  or  the  raifing 

“ The  Boftor  cunningiy  diftinguiflles  upon  me,  and  fays  “ it 
“ is  worth  nothing  indeed  to  the  reft  of  the  world,  but  it  is 
“ better  for  the  world  if  a price  were  to  be  fet  upon  it/*  1 beg 
“ his  pardon  for  my  miftake;  I thought  we  were  talking  of 
“ books  in  the  way  of  fcholars,  whereas  he  anfwers  me  like  a 
**  bookfeller,  and  as  if  he  dealt  in  MS.  infteadof  reading  them. 
For  my  part,  I nieafure  the  value  of  thefe  kind  of  things 
from  the  advantage  the  publick  may  receive  from  them, 
“ and  not  from  the  profit  they  are  likely  to  bring  to  a private 
“ owner ; and  therefore  I have  the  fame  opinion  of  the  Alex- 
“ andrian  MS.  (which  he  fays  he  keeps  in  his  lodgings)  now 
“ as  I Ihould  have  Iiad  before  the  editors  of  the  Engliih  Poly- 
“ publilhed  the  collation  of  it,  though  it  may  not  per- 
“ haps  bear  up  to  the  fame  price  in  St.  Paul’s  Churchyard  or 
“ au  auftion : but  I hope  if  it  be  faiely  kept  it  need  never  come 
“ to  the  experiment. — As  to  the  particular  reflexions  he  has 
“ caft  upon  me  it  is  no  more  than  I expeXed;  I could  neither 
“ hope  nor  wifh  for  better  treatment  from  one  that  had  ufed 
“ you  ill.  It  is  reputable  both  to  men  and  books  to  be  ill  fpoken 
“ of  by  him,  and  a favourable  prefumption  on  their  fide  that 
“ there  is  fomething  in  both  which  may  chance  to  recom- 
“ mend  them  to  the  world.  It  is  in  the  power  of  every  little 
“ creature  to  throw  dirty  language,  but  a man  muft  have 
“ fome  credit  himfelf  in  the  world  before  things  he  fays 
“ can  leflen  the  reputation  of  another : and  if  Dr.  Bentley 
“ muft  be  thus  qualified  in  order  to  mifehief  me,  I am  fai'e 
“ from  all  the  harm  his  malice  can  do  me.  I am,  — 
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of  two  millions  and  two  hundred  thoufand  pounds  in 
a few  hours  is  preferable  to  any  coins  of  Zenobia, 
Odenatus,  and  Vabaluthus.  This  was  a fpecimen  of 
that  particular  humour  in  which  he  excelled,  and  the 
charms  of  which  proved  irrefiftible  ; whence  giving 
way  to  thatyi/ovz  negotii  fo  incident  to  the  poetical  race, 
he  paffed  his  days  in  the  purfuit  of  the  fame  ravilhing 
images,  which  being  aptly  moulded  came  abroad  In 
manufeript  in  the  form  of  pleafant  tales,  and  othep 
pieces  in  verfe,  at  various  times  as  they  happened  to 
be  hnilhedf. 

Thus  captivated  with  thefe  beauties  he  negledled 
his  bufmefs,  and  even  grew  by  degrees,  as  ufual  in 

But  our  Author  did  not  reft  the  matter  here;  in  the  courfe  of 
tliis  famous  difpute  he  publilhed  Dialogues  of  the  Dead  rela- 
ting to  the  prefent  Controverfy  concerning  the  Epiftles  of  Pha- 
laris.  He  tells  us  “ thefe  were  written  in  felfdefence ; and  I 
prefume,”  continues  he,  “ with  modefty.”  And  nothing 
lliews  he  had  it  at  heart  more  than  the  various  memorandums 
relating  to  that  fubjed  found  fcattered  up  and  down  in  hia 
Adverfaria. 

t He  colleded  thefe  afterwards,  and  publifhed  them,  toge- 
ther w'ithlbme  other  pieces,  in  his  Mifcellaniea^,  prefixing  this 
remark  in  the  preface  concerning  them  : The  remaining 

poems  which  are  here  muft  feek  their  fate  : they  were 
abroad  in  manufeript,  and  I hope  will  not  have  harder  for- 
^ tune  now  they  are  in  print  than  they  had  in  the  opinion 
“ of  fome  friends  before  they  were  fo.”  That  entitled  Little 
Mouths  had  been  univerfally  admired.  The  reader  will  find  it, 
with  Dr.  King’s  whole  other  poems,  in  this  edition  of  his  Poe- 
tical Woiks  in  two  volumes. 
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fuch  tempers,  to  dread  and  abhor  it.  Heedlefs  of* 
thofe  ufeful  fupplies  which  it  brought  to  his  finances, 
and  which  were  in  a few  years  fo  much  impaired  by 
this  negledf,  and  by  the  gay  courfe  of  life  he  led  in 
the  company  of  fome  of  the  beft  wits  and  principal 
gentry  and  nobility  of  the  age,  he  gladly  accepted  a 
feafonable  offer  made  to  him  in  1707  by  the  Lord 
jPembroke,  appointed  Lord  Lieutenant  of  Ireland, 
to  attend  his  Lordfhip  to  that  kingdom,  where  he 
was  made  Judge  Advocate,  foie  Commiffioner  of  the 
Prizes,  and  Keeper  of  the  Records;  and  the  Lord 
Primate  alfo  conftituted  him  his  Vicargeneral. 

With  thefe  honours  he  was  well  received  and 
countenanced  by  perfons  of  the  higheft  rank,  and 
might  have  made  his  fortune  if  the  change  of  climate 
could  have  wrought  a change  in  his  difpofition ; but 
fo  far  was  he  from  forming  any  defign  t©  heap  up 
riches,  or  of  treafuring  up  any  of  that  money  which 
was  now  thrown  into  his  lap,  that  he  returned  to 
England  with  no  other  treafure  than  a few  merry 
poems  and  humorous  effays;  and  retiring  to  his  flu- 
dent’s  place  at  Chriil- church,  he  employed  himfelf 
in  finifhirig  his  Art  of  Love,  in  imitation  of  Ovid  de 
Arte  Amandi,  to  which  he  prefixed  an  excellent  ac- 
count of  that  poetf. 

+ This  is  fuch  an  Imitation  of  Ovid  as  that  wherein  the 
imitator  and  his  author  Hand  much  upon  the  fame  terms  as 
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' We  have  oil ferved  that  our  Author  while  in  Ire- 
land negledted  the  heft  opportunity  of  increafmg  his 
fortune,  and  the  circumftance  which  occafioned  it  we 
find  to  be  this : he  had  contracted  an  intimacy,  which 
foon  grew  into  friendfliip,  with  Judge  Upton,  a man 
of  the  fame  temper  with  himfejf,  who  delighted  in 
retirement  and  poetical  amufement.  The  Judge  had 
a country  villa  called  Mountown  near  Dublin,  where 
he  and  Dr.  King  ufed  to  retire  and  fpend  mod  of 
their  time  without  any  regard  to  their  publick  offices; 
and  by  thefe  means  neglecting  to  pay  court  to  the 
JLord  Lieutenant,  they  fell  under  his  difpleafure^ 
Thefe  two  poetical  companions  indulged  no  other 
thoughts  but  thofeof  living  and  dying  in  their  rural 
retreat.  Upon  this  qccafion  Dr.  King  wrote  a pafto- 
ralpoem  called  Mully  of  Mountown.  Mully  was  the 
name  of  a red  cow  which  gave  him  milk,  and  was- 
the  fubject  of  his  poem.  As  our  Author  was  known 

Ben  does  with  his  fiithcr  in  the  comedy ; What  tho^f  he  be 
my  father?  I an’t  bound  ’prentice  to  ’en.”  The  Dodor’s 
virtuous  difpofition  is  no  where  more  remarkably  diftlnguilhed 
tliaii  in  this  piece,  wherein  both  the  fubjed  and  the  example 
fo  naturally  and  almoft  unavoidably  load  into  feme  lefs  chafle 
images,  fome  loc^ef  love,which  ftands  in  need  of  a remedy.  But 
there  is  no  occafion  for  any  remedy  to  be  preferibed  for  the 
love  here  treated  of  hefideS  the  fpeedy  obtaiiling  of  what  it 
defires,  fince  it  is  all  prudent,  honourable,  and  virtuous.  It  is 
divided  into  fourteen  parts,  moll  of  which  end  with  fume  rc" 
markable  fable  that  carries  with  it  fome  real  moral. 
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to  fide  with  the  party  for  the  church,  the  critlchs 
among  the  oppofite  party  would  have  impofed  Mully ' 
upon  the  world  for  a political  allegory,  the  remotell 
from  the  Dodlor’s  dcfign  of  any  thing  they  could 
have  devifed ; and  he  would  hardly  think  of  attempt- 
ing to  undeceive  them : on  the  contrary,  we  may 
fuppofe  he  was  not  ill  pleafed  to  fee  himfelf  in  fuch 
good  company  as  that  of  Mr.  Pope,  whofe  Rape  of 
the  Lock  was  about  the  fame  time  allegorized  in  the 
fame  manner  by  a critick,  who  affuming  this  poftu- 
latum,  that  the  Lock  fignified  the  Barrier  Treaty, 
made  all  the  reft  of  the  allegory  out  very  clearly  and 
unexceptionably.  But  to  return  from  this  digreflion. 

Dr.  King  had  not  been  long  at  the  college  after 
his  return  from  Ireland  when  an  incident  feJl  out 
that  had  power  enough  to  draw  him  from  his  beloved 
amufements.  An  adfion  at  law  had  been  brought 
againft  the  Earl  of  Anglefey  for  feveral  cruelties  ufed 
to  his  lady  f , wherein  Ihe  was  backed  by  her  mother 
the  Countefs  of  Dorchefter.  Upon  this  occafion  his 
Lordfhipfolicited  Dr.  King  to  come  to  Town  and  un- 
dertake his  caufe,  which  was  then  before  the  Houfe 
of  Lords.  Here  the  force  of  friendfhip  prevailed  over 

+ She  was  a natural  daughter  of  James  II.  and  having  ob- 
tained a divorce  on  this  occafion  from  the  Earl  of  Anglefey, 
was  afterwards  married  to  John  Sheffield  Duke  of  Bucking- 
hamlhire. 
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all  his  averfion  to  the  wrangling  talk  of  an  advocate : 
he  complied  with  the  requeft^  took  abundant  pains 
for  his  old  friend,  more  than  ever  he  was  known  to 
do,  and  made  fuch  a figure  in  the  Earl’s  defence  as 
Ihewed  him  to  have  abilities  in  his  profefiion  equal  to 
any  occafion  that  might  call  for  them;  fo  that  he 
gained  the  reputation  of  an  able  Civilian  as  well  as  of 
a humorous  poet. 

The  Doclor’s  warm  zeal  for  the  church  carried 
him  in  1709  on  the  fide  of  Dr.  Sacheverell,  and  he 
had  a hand  in  fome  of  the  political  kites  which  flew 
about  at  that  time.  In  this  indeed  he  did  no  more 
than  concur  with  thofe  whofe  friendlliip  he  had  al- 
ways cultivated ; and  when  thefe  friends  came  into 
favour  at  court,  and  were  taken  foon  after  into  the 
Diiniftry,  the  .Dodlor  was  not  wanting  in  his  friendly 
offices  to  them,  and  gave  a helping  hand  towards  the 
fupport  of  the  new  meafures  they  entered  into.  He 
printed  feveral  papers  in  this  view,  and  among  others 
one  which  he  called  The  Britilli  Palladium,  or  W el- 
come  of  Mr.  St.  John,  (then  Secretary  of  State,  and 
afterwards  Lord  Bolingbroke)  from  France. 

Shortly  after  this  the  Gazetteer’s  place  was  offered 
to  him  in  a way  fo  agreeable  to  his  temper  that  he 
could  not  refufe  itf.  Accordingly  he  entered  upon 

+ This  was  done  in  the  following  manner.  Dr.  Swift,  Dr. 
Freind,  and  Mr.  Prior,  together  with  fome  of  theirs  and  Bo* 
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that  office  Janwary  ift  1711 ; but  the  extraordrnafy 
trouble  he  met  with  in  the  difcharge  of  it  proved  to 
be  more  than  he  could  endure  long.  Bcfides,  he  be- 
gan to  decline  in  his  health,  and  this,  joined  to  his 
natural  indifpofition  to  the  fatigue  of  any  kind  of 
bufinefs,  furniffieda  fufficient  pretence  for  quitting 
the  employ,  which  he  held  only  till  about  midfuni- 
mer  1712  f,  when  he  retired  to  a gentleman’s  houfe 

lingbroke’s  friends,  came  to  pay  a vifit  to  our  Author,  and 
brought  along  with  them  the  key  of  the  Gazetteer’s  Office,  to- 
.gether  with  anotlier  key  for  the  ufe  of  the  Paper  Office,  wliich 
at  that  time  was  made  the  repofitory  for  the  Pope,  the  Pre- 
tender, and  the  Pevil,  together  with  the  effigies  of  Dr.  Sache- 
Vcrell  and  fome  other  high  priefts,  who  werefeized  in  a grand 
Cavalcade  as  the  mob,  called  then  the  Low-clnirch  Mob,  were 
marching  along  in  great  triumph  to  burn  them  at  Whitehall 
or  Charingcrofs.  The  day  following  this  friendly  vifit,  being 
new-yeaf’s-day  1711,  theDodor  took  pofl'effion,  and  entered 
upon  his  office,  and  in  two  or  three  days  after^ dinei^  yfith  the 
Secretary,  and  thanked  liim  for  his  kind  remembrance  of  him 
at  a time  when  he  liad  almolt  forgot  himfelf.  Tlie  author  of 
Pr.  King’s  t-ife  tells  us,  that  about  half  a year  after  Dr.Sacheve- 
rell’s  trial  Mr.King  was  applied  to  by  Dr.  Swift,  Dr.  Freind,  and 
fome  others,  to  write  The  Examiner,  and  accordingly  under- 
took it,  and  began  tliat  paper  about  Odober  loth  1 7io,which 
he  continued  by  the  affiftance  of  thofe  gcntkmen,  and  many 
Others  who  afterwards  favoured  him  with  their  correfpond- 
cnce  ; but  the  Dodor’s  ill  ftate  of  health  obliged  him  to  quit 
fo  fatiguing  an  employ  in  about  four  months,  wdien  it  fell  into 
other  hands. 

+ There  appear  to  have  been  more  reafons  than  one  for  the 
podor’s  quitting  this  employment.  The  author  of  his  Life, 
publilhed  by  Cuil,  related  au  Pittance  of  inhumanity  ill 
J 
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oh  the  Surrey  fide  of  the  Thames,  where  he  had  paffed 
a fummer  or  two  before.  Here  he  enjoyed  his  loved 
tranquillity  with  a friend,  a bottle,  and  his  books. 
However  he  crolTed  the  water,  and  made  frequent 
vifits  to  his  relation  the  Lord  Clarendon  at  Somer- 
fet-houfe  as  long  as  he  was  able ; |)ut  as  the  autumn 
feafon  advanced  he  drooped  gradually,  and  then 
neither  cared  to  fee  or  be  feen  by  any  one ; and  win- 
ter drawing  on,  he  fhut  himfelf  up  entirely  from  his 
nearell  friends,  and  would  notfo  much  as  fee  his  noble 
relation,  till  his  Lordlhip,  hearing  of  his  weak  con- 
dition, fent  his  filler  to  fetch  him  in  a chair  to  a 
iodginghe  had  providedfor  him  oppofite  to  Somer- 
fet-houfe  in  the  Strand,  where  next  day  about  noon > 
being  Chrillmafday  1712,  he  yielded  up  his  breath 
with  all  the  patience  and  refignation  of  a philofopher, 
and  with  the  true  devotion  of  a Chriftian  hero.  l.ord 

Alderman  Barber  towards  Dr.  King.  This  magiftrate  was  then 
printer  of  The  Gazette,  and  was  fo  cruel  as  to  oblige  the  Doc- 
tor to  fit  up  till  three  or  four  o’clock  in  the  morning,  upon 
thofe  daysThe  Gazette  was  publiihed,  to  corred  the  errours  of 
the  prefs,  which  was  not  the  bufinefs  of  our  Author,  but  a cor- 
redor  who  is,  kept  for  that  purpofe  in  every  printing-ofHce  of 
any  confequence.  Thisflavery  the  Doftor  was  not  able  to  bear, 
and  therefore  quitted  the  office.  The  Alderman’s  feverity  was 
the  more  unwarrantable,  as  the  Dodor  had  been  very  kind  in 
obliging  him  by  writing  Examiners  and  fome  other  papers  gra-^ 
iisy  which  were  of  advantage  to  Mm  as  a printer.  Thofe  wri- 
tings at  that  jundure  made  him  known  to  the  miniftry,  wlio 
afterwards  employed  him  in  thelUte  paper  (falledThe  Gazette* 
I,  Q 
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Clarendon  took  care  of  his  funeral f,  and  had  him 
decently  interred  in  the  cloifters  of  Weftminfter- 
abbey,  where  he  lies  next  to  his  mafter  Dr.  Knipe, 
to  whom  a little  before  he  had  dedicated  his  Hiflori- 
cal  Account  of  the  Heathen  Gods, 

In  1732  there  came  out  in  o<51:avo  Remains  of  the 
late  learned  and  ingsenious  Dr.  William  King,  fome 
time  Advocatie  of  Do<5lors  Commons,  Vicargeneral 
to  the  Archbifbop  of  Armagh,  and  Record-keeper  of 
Ireland,  containing  Mifcellaneous Pieces  inVerfe  and 
Profe,  tffr.  \^c.  In  this  publication  we  have  the  fol- 
lowing particulars  relating  to  Dr.  King’s  characSIer. 
That  in  his  morals  he  wats^ religious  and  virtuous; 
modeft  and  chafte  to  that  degree,  chat  he  was  never 
known  to  fpeak  an  immodeft  word  or  write  a lewd 
one ; that  though  he  could  not  endure  his  bufinefs  as 
an  Advocate,  yet  he  made  an  excellent  Judge  in  the 
Court  of  Delegates,  aa often  as  he  was  called  to.  that 

f He  had  the  greatefl;  efteem  poflible  for  Lord  Clarendon, 
and  could  not  be  perfuaded  to  go  to  reft  the  night  before  his 
death,  or  lie  down,  till  he  had  made  fuch  a w'ill  as  he  thought 
avas  agreeable  to  his  Lordftup’s  inclinations,  wdiereby  lie  con- 
llituted  Elizabeth  King,  his  fiftcr,  his  foie  executrix,  and  refi- 
duary  legatee  of  all  his  eftate  or  eftates  real  or  perfonal,  in  pof- 
feffion  or  reverfion.  But  the  writer  of  his  Life  intimates  he  had 
fpent  his  paternal  eftates,  and  that  after  his  return  from  Ire- 
land lus  ftudent’s  place  at  Chrift-church  was  all  he  had  left ; 
this  he  retained  to  his  death,  and  the  profits  thereof,  together 
with  the  bufinefs  of  his  profellion,  and  the  friendlhip  of  his  ac- 
quaintance, which  was  very  large,  and  that  of  the  greateft 
quality,  were  his  chief  fubiiftence. 
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bench ; that,  however,  his  chiefeft  pleafiire  confifted 
in  trifles,  and  he  was  never  happier  than  when  he 
i thought  he  was  hid  from  the  world ; yet  that  he  loved 
company,  provided  they  v/ere  fuch  as  tallied  with  his 
humour,  (for  few  people  pleafedhim  in  converfation) 

I and  it  was  a true  fign  that  he  liked  them  if  he  could 
be  tolerably  agreeable,  at  which,  times  his  difcourfe 
was  cheerful,  and  his  wit  pleafant  and  .entertaining; 
that  he  was  a great  diflembler  of  his  natural  temper, 
which  was  morofe  and  peevifli  where  he  durfl:  fliew 
it;  but  he  was  of  a timorous  difpofltion,  and  the  leaft 
flight  or  neglevSl  would  throw  him  into  a melancholy 
flate  of  defpondency ; that  he  would  fay  a great  many 
I illnatured  things,  but  never  do  one ; that  he  was  made 
up  of  tendernefs  and  pity,  and  tears  would  fall  from, 
him  on  the  fmaliefl:  occaflon ; that  he  was  a Civilian 
exquifitely  well  read,  a Ikilful  Judge,  and  among  the 
learned  an  univerfal  fcholar,  a critick,  and  an  adept, 
in  all  fciences  and  languages  expert,  and  our  Englifh 
Ovid  among  the  poets;  and  that  as  an  Author  his 
character  may  be  fummed  up  in  the  following  lines : 

Read  here  in  fnfteft  founds  the  fweetcft  fatire  ; 

A pen  dipt  deep  in  gall,  a heart  good  nature. 

An  Englilli  Ovid,  from  his  birth  he  feems 

Infpir’d  alike  with  llrong  poetick  dreams: 

The  Roman  rants  of  heroes,  gods,  and  Jove; 

The  Briton  purely  paints  The  Art  of  Love. 

Thus  he  is  reprefented  by  the  writer  of  his  life, who 
Cij 
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profefFes  a particular  love  and  efteem  for  him;  arid 
if  the  piv5ture  bears  a juft  refemblance  of  the  original. 
Dr.  King  muft  have  been  a true  humourift.  Indeed 
he  has  drawn  his  owm  chara6ler  excellently  in  the  fol- 
lowing verfes  found  in  his  pocket  at  his  death,  being 
juft  frefli  written  with  a lead  pencil : 

I fing  the  various  chances  of  the  world, 

Thro’  which  men  are  by  Fate  or  Fortune  hurP4* 

’Tis  by  no  fcheme  or  method  that  I go. 

But  paint  in  verfe  my  notions  as  they  flow  j 
With  heat  the  wanton  images  purfue. 

Fond  of  the  old,  yet  Itill  creating  new  ; 

Fancy  myfelf  in  feme  fecure  retreat, 

Kefolve  to  be  content,  and  fo  be  great. 


THE  PUBLISHER  TO  THE  READER. 

It  is  now-a-days  the  hard  fate  of  fuch  as  pretend  to  he 
authors  that  they  are  not  permitted  to  be  mafters  of 
their  own  works;  for  if  fuch  papers  (however  imper- 
fe6f)  as  may  be  called  a Copy  of  them,,  either  by  a 
fervant  or  any  other  means,  come  to  the  hands  of  a 
bookfeller,  he  never  confiders  whether  it  be  for  the 
perfon’s  reputation  to  come  into  the  world,  whether  it 
is  agreeable  to  his  fentiments,  whether  to  his  ftyle  or 
corredlnefs,  or  w^hether  he  has  for  fome  time  looked 
over  it ; nor  doth  he  care  what  name  or  charadler  Jie 
puts  to  it  fo  he  imagines  he  may  get  by  it. 

It  was  the  fate  of  the  following  Poem  to  be  fo  ufed, 
and  printed  with  as  much  imperfedion  and  as  many 
miftakes  as  a bookfeller  that  has  common  fenfe  could 
imagine  fhould  pafs  upon  the  Town,  Specially  in  an 
age  fo  polite  and  critical  as  the  prefent. 

Thefe  following  Letters  and  Poem  were  at  the  prefs 
fome  time  before  the  other  paper  pretending  to  the 
fame  title  was  crept  out ; /ind  they  had  elfe,  as  the 
learned  fay,  groaned  under  the  prefs  till  fuch  time  as 
the  fleets  had,  one  by  one,  been  perufed  and  corred- 
ed  not  only  by  the  Author  but  his  friends,  whofe 
judgment  as  he  is  fenfible  he  wants,  fo  is  he  proud 
to  own  that  they  fometimes  condefcend  to  afford  him. 

For  many  faults  that  at  firft  feem  fmall  yet  create 
unpardonable  errours.  The  number  of  the  vcrfc  turns 
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upon  the  harfhnefs  of  a fyllable,  and  the  laying  a ftrefs 
upon  improper  words  will  make  the  moft  corredl 
piece  ridiculous.  Falfe  concord,  tenfes,  and  grammar, 
nonfenfe,  impropriety,  and  confufion,  may  go  down 
with  fome  perfons;  but  it  fhould  not  be  in  the  power 
of  a bookfeller  to  lampoon  an  author,  and  tell  him 
“You  did  write  all  this;  I have  got  it;  and  you  lhall 
“ {land  to  the  fcandal,  and  1 will  have  the  benefit 
yet  this  is  the  prefent  cafe,  notwithftanding  there  are 
above  threefcore  faults  of  this  nature ; verfes  tranf** 
pofed,  fome  added,  others  altered,  or  rather  that 
iheuld  have  been  altered,  and  near  forty  omitted. 
The  Author  does  not  value  himfelf  upon  the  whole ; 
hut  if  he  Ihews  his  efteem  for  Horace,  and  can  by  any 
means  provoke  perfons  to  read  fo  ufeful  a treatife;  if 
he  ftiews  his  averfion  to  the  introdudfion  of  luxury, 
which  may  tend  to  the  corruption  of  manners,  and 
declares  his  love  to  the  old  Britifii  hofpitality,  charii- 
ty,  and  valour,  when  the  arms  of  the  family,  the  old 
pikes,  niulkets,  and  halberts,  hung  up  in  the  hall  over 
the  long  table,  and  the  marrowbones  lay  on  the  floor, 
and  Chevy  Chafe  andThe  Old  Courtierof  the  Queen’s 
were  placed  over  the  carved  mantlepiece,  and  the 
beef  and  brown  bread  were  carried  every  day  to  the 
poor,  he  defires  little  farther  than  that  the  reader 
would  for  the  future  give  all  fuch  bookfellers  as  are 
before  fpokeii  of  no  manner  of  encouragement. 
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TO  DR.  LISTER  AND  OTHERS. 

LETTER.  I.  TO  MR. 

DEAR  SIR, 

The  happincfs  of  hearing  now  and  then  from  you 
extremely  delights  me;  for  I mull  confefs  moft  of  my 
other  friends  are  fo  much  taken  up  with  politicks  or 
fpeculations,  that  either  their  hopes  or  fears  give  them 
little  leifure  to  perufe  fuch  parts  of  learning  as  lie  re- 
mote,and  are  fit  only  for  the  clofets  of  the  curio  us.  How 
hleft  are  you  at  London,  where  you  have  new  books 
of  all  forts ! whilfi:  we  at  a greater  difiance,  being  de- 
ftitute  of  fuch  improvements,  muft  content  ourfclves 
with  the  old  ftore,  and  thumb  the  Clafiieks,  as  if  we 
were  never  to  get  higher  than  our  T ully  or  our  Virgil. 

You  tantalize  me  only  when  you  tell  me  of  the 
edition  of  a book  by  the  ingenious  Dr.  Lifier,  which 
you  fay  is  a treatife  De  Cmdimenth  ei  Opfuniis  Veterum^ 
“ Of  the  Sauces  and  Soups  of  the  Ancients,”  as  I take 
it.  Give  me  leave  to  ufe  an  expreffion  which  though 
vulgar,  yet  upon  this  occafion  is  juft  and  proper;  you 
have  made  my  mouth  water,  but  have  not  fent  me 
wherewithal  to  fatisfy  my  appetite. 

I have  raifed  a thoufand  notions  to  myfelf  only 
from  the  title.  Where  could  fuch  a treafure  lie  hid  f 
what  manuferipts  have  been  collated  ^ under  what 
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emperour  was  it  Writteti  ? might  it  not  have  been  hi 
the  reign  of  Heliogabalus,  who  though  vicious,  and 
in  fome  things  fantaflical,  yet  was  not  incurious  in 
the  grand  affair  of  eating  ? 

Confider,  dear  Sir!  in  what  uncertainties  we  muff 
remain  at  prefent.  You  know  my  neighbour  Mr. 
Greatrix  is  a learned  antiquary.  I fliewed  him  your 
letter,  which  threw  him  into  fuch  a dubioufnefs,  and 
indeed  perplexity,  of  mind,  that  the  next  day  he  durft 
not  put  any  catfup  in  his  filh  fauce,  nor  have  his  be- 
loved pepper,  oil,  and  lemon,  with  his  partridge,  left 
before  he  had  feen  Dr.  Lifter’s  book  he  might  tranf- 
grefsin  ufingfomething  not  common  to  the  Ancients. 

Difpatch  it  therefore  to  us  with  all  fpeed,  for  I 
expedt  wonders  from  it.  Let  me  tell  you  I hope  in 
the  firft  place  it  will  in  fome  meafure  remove  the 
barbarity  of  our  prefent  education  ; for  what  hopes 
can  there  be  of  any  progrefs  in  learning  whilft  our 
gentlemen  fuffer  their  fons  at  Weftminfter,  Eaton, 
and  Winchefter,  to  eat  nothing  but  fait  with  their 
mutton,  and  vinegar  with  their  roaft  beef,  upon  holy-* 
days.^  What  extenfivenefs  can  there  be  in  their  fouls, 
efpecially  when,  upon  their  going  thence  to  the  imi- 
verfity,  their  knowledge  in  culinary  matters  is  feldoin 
enlarged,  andtheirdietcontinues  very  much  the  fame, 
and  as  to  fauces  they  are  in  profound  ignorance  ? 

It  were  to  be  wiflied  therefore  that  every  family 
had  a French  tutor  j for  befides  his  being  groom,  gar- 
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dencr,  liutler,  and  valet,  you  would  fee  that  he  is  en- 
dued with  greater  accomplifhments;  for,  according 
to  our  ancient  author,  ^ot  Gallic  totidem  Coqui^  “ As 
many  Frenchmen  as  you  have,  fo  many  Cooks  you 
may  depend  upon  which  is  very  ufeful  wherd 
there  is  a numerous  iffue.  And  I doubt  not  but  withf- 
fuch  tutors,  and  good  houfekeepers  to  provide  cake 
and  fweetmeats,  together  with  the  tender  care  of  an 
indulgent  mother  to  fee  that  the  children  eat  and 
drink  everything  that  they  call  for;  I doubt  not,  I fay, 
but  we  may  have  a warlike  and  frugal  gentry,  a tem- 
perate and  auilere  clergy,  and  fuch  perfons  of  quality 
in  all  flations  as  may  bed  undergo  the  fatigues  of  our 
ileet  and  armies. 

Pardon  me,  Sir,  if  I break  olF  abruptly,  for  I am 
going  to  Monf.  D’ Avaux,  a perfon  famous  for  eafing 
the  toothach  by  avullion.  He  has  promifed  to  lliew 
me  how  to  ftrike  a lancet  into  the  jugular  of  a carp, 
fo  as  the  blood  may  iffue  thence  with  the  greatell  ef- 
fufion,  and  then  will  inftantly  perform  the  operation 
of  dewing  it  in  its  own  blood  in  the  prefence  of  my- 
feif  and  feveral  more  virtuofi.  But  let  him  ufe  what 
claret  he  will  in  the  performance,  I will  fecure  enough 
t<5  drink  your  health  and  the  red  of  your  friends. 

I remain,  Sir, 
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LETTER  11.  TO  MR 

SIR, 

I SHALL  make  bold  to  claim  your  promife  in  your 
laft  obliging  letter,  to  obtain  the  happi^efs  of  mycor- 
refpondence  with  Dr.  Lifter,  and  to  that  end  have 
fent  you  the  enclofed,  to  be  communicated  to  him  if 
you  think  convenient. 

LET.III.TODR.LISTER, PRESENT. 

SIR, 

I AM  a plain  man,  and  therefore  never  ufe  compli- 
ments; but  I muft  tell  you  that  I have  a great  ambi- 
tion to  hold  a correfpondence  with  you,  efpecially 
that  I may  beg  you  to  communicate  your  remarks 
from  the  Ancients  concerning  dentifcalps,  vulgarly 
called  T oothpicks.  I take  the  ufe  of  them  to  have  been 
of  great  antiquity,  and  the  original  to  come  from  the 
inftindl  of  Nature,  which  is  the  heft  miftrefs  upon  all 
occafions.  The  Egyptians  were  a people  excellent  for 
their  philofophical  and  mathematical  obfervations ; 
they  fearched  into  all  the  fprings  of  action  : and  tho* 
I muft  condemn  their  fuperftition  I cannot  but  ap- 
plaud their  invention.  This  people  had  a vaft  diftri(51: 
that  worfhipped  the  crocodile,  which  is  an  animal 
whofe  jaws,  being  very  oblong,  give  him  the  oppor- 


LETTERS. 


tunity  of  having  a great  many  teeth;  and  his  habita- 
tion and  bufmefs  lying  moft  in  the  water  he,  like  our 
modern  Dutch  whitfters  * in  Southwark,  had  a very 
good  flomach,andwas extremely  voracious. Ttiscertain 
that  he  had  the  water  of  Nile  always  ready,  and  con- 
fequently  the  opportunity  of  waftiing  his  mouth  after 
meals;  yet  he  had  farther  occafion  for  other  inftru- 
ments  to  cleanfe  his  teeth,  which  are  ferrate,  or  like 
a faw.  To  this  end  Nature  has  provided  an  animal, 
called  the  Ichneumon,  which performsthis office,  and 
is  fo  maintained  by  the  produdl  of  its  own  labour. 
The  Egyptians  feeing  fuch  an  ufeful  fagacity  in  the 
crocodile,  which  they  fo  much  reverenced,  foon  be- 
gan to  imitate  it,  great  examples  eafily  drawing  the 
multitude;  fo  that  it  became  their  conflant  cuflomto 
pick  their  teeth  and  waffi  their  mouths  after  eating. 
I cannot  find  inMarffiam’s  Dynafties,  nor  in  the  Frag- 
ments of  Manethon,  what  year  of  the  moon  (for  I 
hold  the  Egyptian  years  to  have  been  lunar,  that  is, 
but  of  a month’s  continuance)  fo  venerable  an  ufage 
firfi;  began ; for  it  is  the  fault  of  great  philologers  to 
omit  fuch  things  as  are  moft  material.  Whether  Se- 
foftris  in  his  large  conquefts  might  extend  the  ufe  of 
them  is  as  uncertain;  for  the  glorious  adlionsof  thofc 
ages  lie  very  much  in  the  dark.  It  is  very  probable 
that  the  publick  ufe  of  them  came  In  about  the  fame 
time  that  the  Egyptians  made  ufe  of  juries.  I find,  iu 
* Whofe  tcntergrounds  are  now  ahnoil  all  built  upon. 
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the  Preface  to  the  I'hird  Part  of  Modern  kepor 
that  “ the  Chaldees  had  a great  efleem  for  the  n.um- 
“ her  Twelve,  becaufe  there  were  fo  manyfignsofthe 
“ zodiaclc;  from  them  this  number  came  to  the  E-* 
“ gyptians,  andfo  to  Greece,  where  Mars himfelf  was 
“ tried  for  a murder,  and  was  acquitted.”  Now  it 
does  not  appear  upon  record,  nor  any  Hone  that  I have 
feen,  whether  the  jury  clubbed,  or  whether  Mars 
treated  them  at  dinner,  though  it  is  moft  likely  that  he 
d*d;  for  he  was  a quarrelfome  fort  of  a perforj,  and 
probably  though  acquitted  might  be  as  guilty  as  Count 
Koningfmark.  Nowthe  cuftom  of  juriesdining  at  an 
eatinghoufe,  and  having  glalTes  of  water  brought 
them,  with  toothpicks  tinged  with  vermilion  fwim.- 
ming  at  the  top,  being  flill  contin  ued,  why  may  we  not 
imagine  that  the  toothpicks  w ere  as  ancient  as  the  din- 
ner,the  dinner  as  the  j uries,and  the  juries  at  leaft  as  the 
grandchildren  of  Mitzraim  ? Homer  makes  his  he- 
roes feed  fo  grofsly,  that  they  fcem  to  have  had  more 
occafion  for  Ikewers  than  goofequills.  He  is  very  te- 
dious in  deferibing  a fmith’s  forge  and  an  anvil; 
whereas  he  might  have  been  more  polite  in  fetting 
out  the  toothpick  cafe  or  painted  fnulFbox  of  Achil- 
les, if  that  age  had  not  been  fo  barbarous  as  to  want 
them.  And  here  1 cannot  but  confider  that  Athens 
in  the  time  of  Pericles,  when  it  flouriflied  moft  in 
fumptuous  buildings,  and  Rome  in  its  height  of  em- 
pire from  Auguftus  down  to  Adrian,  had  nothing 


LETTERS. 


37 


tKat  e'qualled  tlie  Royal  or  New  Exchange,  or  Pope  V 
Head- Alley,  for  curiofities  andtoyfhops;  neither  had 
their  Senate  any  thing  to  alleviate  their  debates  con- 
■cerning  the  affairs  of  the  nniverfe  like  rafiiing  fome- 
times  at  Colonel  Parfons’s.  Although  the  Egyptians 
often  extended  their  conquers  into  Africaand  Ethio  - 
pia, and  though  the  Cafro  blacks  have  very  fine  teeth, 
yet  I cannot  find  that  they  made  ufe  of  any  fuch  in- 
ilrument;  nor  does  Eudolphus,  though  very  exad:  as 
to  the  Abyifinian  empire,  give  any  account  of  a mat- 
ter fo  important ; for  which  he  is  to  blame,  as  I lhall 
fiicw  in  my  treatife  of  Forks  and  Napkins,  of  which 
I fh^ll  fend  you  an  eiTay  with  all  expeditiom  I fhall 
in  that  treatife  fully  illuftrate  or  confute  this  pafiage 
of  Dr.  Heylin,  in  the  third  book  of  his  Gofmography, 
-where  he  fays  of  the  Chinefe  “ that  they  eat  their 
“ meat  with  two  flicks  of  ivory,  ebony,  or  the  like, 
“ not  touching  it  with  their  hands  at  all,  and  there- 
“ fore  no  great  foulers  of  linen.  The  ufe  of  filver  forks 
with  us,  by  fome  of  ourfpruce  gallants  taken  up  of 
late,  came  from  hence  into  Italy,  and  from  thence 
“ into  England.”  I cannot  agree  with  this  learned 
Dodlor  in  many  of  thefe  particulars ; for,  firfl,  the 
ufe  of  thefe  flicks  is  not  fo  much  to  fave  linen  as  out 
,©f  pure  necellity,  which  arlfes  from  the  length  of 
their  nails,  which  perfons  of  great  quality  in  thefe 
countries  wear  at  a prodigious  length,  to  prevent  all 
poflibility  of  working  or  being  ferviceahle  to  them- 
V 9lu?n£  /,  D 
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felves  or  others ; and  therefore  if  they  would  they  9 
could  not  eafily  feed  themfelves  with  thofe  claws;  t 

and  I have  very  good  authority  that  in  the  Eall,  and  I 

efpecially  in  Japan,  the  princes  have  the  meat  put  in- 
to their  months  by  their  attendants.  Befides,  thefe 
llicks  are  of  no  ufe  but  for  their  fort  of  meat,  which 
being  pilau  is  all  boiled  to  rags.  But  w'hat  would 
thofe  flicks  fignify  to  carve  a turkeycock  or  a chine  of 
beef?  therefore  our  forks  are  of  quite  different  fhape  : 
the  fleel  ones  are  bidental,  and  the  filver  are  general- 
Jiy  refembling  tridents ; which  makes  me  think  them 
to  be  as  ancient  as  the  Saturnian  race,  where  the  for- 
mer is  appropriated  to  Pluto  and  the  latter  to  Nep- 
tune. It  is  certain  that  Pedro  Della  Valle,  that  fa- 
mous ] taliarf  traveller,  carried  his  knife  and  fork  into 
the  Eafl  Indies;  and  he  gives  a large  account  how  at 
,the  court  of  an  Indian  prince  he  was  admired  for  his 
•neatiiefs  in  that  particular,  and  his  care  in  wiping 
that  andhis  knife  before  he  returned  them  to  theirre- 
fpedlive  repofitories.  I could wifli  Dr.Wctton,  in  the 
next  edition  of  his  Modern  Learning,  would  fhew  us 
how  much  we  are  improved  fince  Dr.  Heylin’s  time, 
and  tell  us  the  original  of  ivory  knives,  with  which 
young  heirs  are  fuffered  to  mangle  their  own  pud«^ 
ding,  aslikewifeof  filver  and  gold  knives,  brought 
in  with  the  deffert  for  carving  of  jellies  and  orange- 
butter,  and  the  indifpenfable  neceffity  of  a filver 
knife  at  the  hdeboard  to  mingle  fallads  with,  as  h 
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witli  great  learning  made  out  in  a treatife  called  Ace^ 
taria,  concerning  drefiing  of  fallads  ; a noble  work! 
but  I tranfgrefs — 

And  yet,  pardon  me,  goodDodfor!  I had  almoft 
forgot  a thing  that  I would  not  have  done  for  the 
world,  it  is  fo  remarkable.  I think  I may  be  pofitive 
from  this  verfe  of  Juvenal,  where  he  fpeaks  of  the 
Egyptians, 

Porrum  et  cepe  nefas  violare,  et  frangere  morfu, 
that  it  was  facrilege  to  chop  a leek  or  bite  an  onion : 
nay,  I believe  that  it  amounts  to  a demonftration 
that  Pharaoh  Necho  could  have  no  true  lenten  por- 
ridge, nor  any  carriers*  fauce  to  his  mutton ; the  true 
receipt  of  making  which  fauce  I have  from  an  ancient 
MS.  remaining  at  the  Bull-inn  in  Bilhopfgate-flreet, 
which  runs  thus: 

“ Take  feven  fpoonfuls  of  fpring-water,  flice  two 
onions  of  moderate  fize  into  a large  faucer,  and  put 
“in  as  much  fait  as  you  can  hold  at  thrice  betwixt 
“ your  forefinger  and  thumb,  if  large,  and  ferve  it 
up.*’  Probatumejl, 

HOBSON,  Carrier  to  the  Univerjity  of  Cambridge, 

The  effigies  of  that  worthy  perfon  remains  ftill  at 
that  inn;  and  I dare  fay  not  only  Hobfon  but  old 
Birch,  and  many  others  of  that  mufical  and  delight- 
ful profeffion,  would  rather  have  been  labourers  at 
tlxe  Pyramids  with  that  regale,  than  to  have  reigned 
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at  Memphis  and  have  been  debarred  of  it.  I break  ofF 
abruptly.  Believe  me  an  admirer  of  your  worth,  and 
a follower  of  your  methods  towards  the  increafc  of 
learning,  and  more  efpeeially  your, 

LETTER  IV.  TO  MR.- — 

SIR, 

I AM  now  very  ferioufly  employed  in  a work  that  I 
hope  may  be  ufeful  to  the  piiblick,  which  is  a poem 
of  The  Art  of  Cookery,  in  Imitation  of  Horace’s  Art 
of  Poetry,  infcribed  t-o  Br.  Lifler,  as  hoping  it  may 
he  in  time  read  as  a preliminary  to  his  Works;  but  I 
have  not  vanity  enough  to  think  it  will  live  fo  long. 
I have  in  the  meantime  fent  you  an  Imitation  of 
Horace’s  invitation  of  Torquatusr  to  fupper,  which 
is  the  fifth  epiftle  of  his  firfi;  book.  Perhaps  you  will 
find  fo  many  faults  in  this  that  you  may  fave  me  the 
trouble  of  my  other  propofal;  but,  however,  take  it 
as  it  is  :■ 

If  Bellvin  can  liisi  geiiYous  fbuf  confine  T 

To  a fmall  room,  few  diihes,  and  fome  wine,  > 

I lhall  exped  my  happinefe  at  nine.  3 

Two  bottles  of  fmooth  Palm  or  Anjou  white 
Shall  give  a welcome  and  prepare  delight : 

Then  for  the  Bourdeaux  you  may  freely  aflc. 

But  the  Champaighe  is  to  each  man  his  fiafk, 

I tell  you  with  what  force  I keep  the  field. 

And  if  you  can  exceed  it  fpeak;  I 'll  yield. 

The  fnow-white  damalk  enfigns  are  difplay’d. 

And  giltt’ring  falvers  on  the  fideboard- laid. 
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Tlius  we  ’ll  difperfe  all  bufy  thoughts  and  cares, 
'The  gen’ral’s  counfels  and  the  ftatefman’s  fears : 
Nor  lhall  Sleep  reign  in  that  precedent  night 
Whofe  joyful  hours  lead  on  the  glorious  ligiit 
Sacred  to  Britilh  wortii  in  Blenheim’s  fight. 

The  bleffings  of  good  fortune  feem  refus’d 
Unlels  fometimes  wkh  gen’rous  freedom  us’d. 

’Tis  madnefs  not  frugality  prepares 
A vafi  excefs  of  wealth  for  fquand’ring  heirs. 

Muft  I of  neither  wine  nor  mirth  partake 
Left  the  cenforious  world  fhould  call  me  rake? 
WIio  unacquainted  witli  the  genhous  wine 
E’er  fpoke  bold  truths  or  fram’d  a great  defign  ? 
That  makes  us  fancy^ev’ty  face  has  charms ; 

That  gives  us  courage,  and  then  finds  us  arms ; 
Sees  care  difburthen’d,  and  each  tongue  employ’d, 
The  poor  grown  rich,  and  ev’ry  wilh  enjoy’d. 

This  I ’ll  perform,  and  promife  you  lhall  fee 
A cleanlinefs  from  affedation  free  : 

No  noife,  no  hurry,  when  the  meat ’s  fet  on, 

Or  when  the  dilh  is  chang’d  the  fervants  gone  s 
For  all  things  ready,  nothing  more  to  fetch  j 
What  e’er  you  want  is  in  the  matter’s  reach. 

Then  for  the  company  I ’ll  fee  it  chofe ; 

Their  emblematick  fignal  is  the  Rofe, 

If  you  of  Freeman’s  raiHery  approve, 

Of  Cotton’s  laugh,  and  Winner’s  tales  of  love. 

And  Bellair’s  charming  voice  may  be  allow’d. 
What  can  you  hope  for  better  from  a crowd  ? 

But  I lhall  not  prefcribe.  Confult  your  eafe  j 
Write  back  your  men  and  number  as  you  pleafe , 
Try  your  back-ttairs,  and  let  the  lobby  wait : 

A ftratagcm  in  war  is  no  deceit. 

I am,  Sir,  your’s, 
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LETTER  V.  TO  MR 

I Here  fend  you  what  I promifed,  A Bifcourfe  of 
Cookery,  after  the  method  which  Horace  has  taken 
in  his  Art  of  Poetry,  which  I have  all  along  kept  in 
my  view ; for  Horace  certainly  is  an  author  to  be  imi-^ 
tated  in  the  delivery  of  precepts  for  any  art  or  fdence. 
He  is  indeed  fevere  upon  our  fort  of  learning  in  fome 
of  his  Satires ; but  even  there  he  mftrudls,  as  ki  th^ 
fourth  fatire  of  the  fecond  book,  ver.  13*. 

Longa  quibus  fades  ovis  erit,  ilia  memento, 

Ut  fucci  melioris,  et  ut  magis  alba  rotundis, 

PonCre : namque  marem  coliibent  callofa  vitellum. 

Chufe  eggs  oblong  ; remember  they  *11  be  found 
Of  fweeter  tafte  and  whiter  than  the  round. 

The  firmnefs^of  that  fhell  includes  the  male. 

I am  much  of  his  opinion,  and  could  only  wilh  that 
the  world  was  thoroughly  informed  of  two  other 
truths  concerning  eggs.  One  is,  how  incomparably 
better  roafted  eggs  are  than  boiled ; the  other,  never 
to  eat  any  butter  with  eggs  in  the  fhell.  You  cannot 
imagine  how  much  mdre  you  will  have  of  their  fla- 
vour, and  how  much  eafier  they  will  fit  upon  your 
flomach.  The  worthy  perfon  who  recommended  it  to 
me  made  many  profelytesj  arid  I have  the  vanity  to 
think  that  I have  not  been  altogether  unfuccefsful. 

1 have  in  this  Poem  ufed  a plain,  eafy,  familiar,  ftyle, 
ae  moft  fit  for  precept ; neither  have  I been  too  exa^  ^ 
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an  Imitator  of  Horace,  as  he  himfelf  direcSls.  I have 
notconfultedanyofhistranflators;  neither  Mr.  Old- 
ham, whofe  cop'ioufnefs  runs  into  paraphrafe,  nor  Ben 
Johnfon,  who  is  admirable  for  his  clofe  following  of 
the  original,  nor  yet  the  Lord  Rofcommon,  fo  excels 
lent  for  the  beauty  of  his  language,  and  his  penetra^ 
tion  into  the  very  defign  and  foul  of  that  author.  I con- 
fidered  that  Iwentupon  anewundertaking,andthough 
1 do  not  value  myfelf  upon  it  fo  much  as  Lucretius 
did,  yet  I dare  fay  it  is  more  innocent  and  innoffenfive. 

Sometimes  when  Horace’s  rules  come  too  thick 
and  fententious  I have  fo  far  taken  liberty  as  to  pafj 
over  fome  of  them ; for  I confider  the  nature  and  tem- 
per of  Cooks,  who  are  not  of  the  moft  patient  difpo-* 
frtion,  as  their  underfervants  too  often  experience. 
I wifh‘1  might  prevail  with  them  to  moderate  their 
pafiions,  which  will  be  the  greater  conquell  feeing 
a continual  heat  is  added  to  their  native  fire. 

Amidft  the  variety  of  diredlions  that  Horace  gives 
us  in  his  Art  of  Poetry,  whie^h  is  one  of  the  mofi:  ac-^ 
curate  pieces  that  he  or  any  other  author  has  written , 
there  is  a feCret  connexion  in  reality,  though  he  doth 
not  exprefs  it  too  plainly,  and  therefore  this  Imitation 
of  it  has  many  breaks  in  it.  If  fuch  as  fliall  condefeend 
to  read  this  Poem  would  at  the  fame  time  confulfi 
Horace’soriglnalLatin,or  feme  of  the  aforementioned 
tranflators,  they  would  find  at  leaft  this  benefit,  that 
they  would  recolle  61  thofe  excellent  inflru(5l;ionswhich 
he  delivers  to  us  in  fuch  elegant  language. 
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I could  wifh  the  Mafter  and  Wardens  of  the  Cook?* 
Company  would  order  this  Poem  to  be  read  with  due 
confideration ; for  it  is  not  lightly  to  be  run  over,  fee- 
ing it  contains  many  ufeful  inftrudtions  for  human  life, 
Tt  is  true  thatfome  of  thefe  rules  may  feem  more  prin- 
cipally to  refpe^l  the  fteward,  clerk  of  the  kitchen, 
caterer,  or  perhaps  the  butler;  but  the  Cook  being 
the  principal  perfon,  without  whom  all  the  reft  will 
be  little  regarded,  they  are  directed  to  him ; and  the 
work  being  defigned  for  the  univerfal  good,  it  will 
accomplifti  fome  part  of  its  intent  if  thofe  fort  of 
people  will  improve  by  it. 

It  may  happen  in  this  as  in  all  works  of  art,  that 
there  may  be  fome  terms  not  obvious  to  common 
readers ; but  they  are  not  many.  The  reader  may  not 
have  a juft  idea  of  a fwoled  mutton,  which  is  a flieep 
roafted  in  its  wool,  to  fave  the  labour  of  fleaing.  Ba- 
con and  lilbert-tarts  are  fomething  unufual ; but  fince 
fprout-tarts  and  Piftachio-tarts  are  much  the  fame 
thing,  and  to  he  feen  in  Dr.  Salmon’s  Family  Dic- 
tionary, thofe  perfons  who  have  a defire  for  them 
may  eafily  find  the  way  to  make  them.  As  for  grout 
it  is  an  oldDanifti  difii ; and  it  is  claimed  as  an  honour 
to  the  ancient  family  of  Leigh  to  carry  a difa  of  it  up 
to  the  coronation.  A dwarf-pie  was  prepared  for  King 
James  I.  when  Jeffery  his  dwarf  rofe  out  of  one  armed 
with  a fword  and  buckler,  and  is  fo  recorded  in  hi- 
ftory  that  there  are  few  but  know  it.  Though  man-* 
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Uated  fifh,  liippocraes,  and  ambigues,  are  known  to 
all  that  deal  in  Cookery,  yet  terrenes  are  not  fo  ufual, 
being  a ftlver  veffel  filled  with  the  moft  coflly  dain- 
ties, after  the  manner  of  an  ogKo.  A furprife  is  like- 
I wife  a difii  not  fo  very  commoD,whkh,promifing  little 
from  itsfirft  appearance,  when  open  abounds  with  all 
forts  6f  variety,  which  I cannot  better  refemble  than 
to  the  fifth  adf  of  one  of  our  modern  comedies.  Left 
Montetb,  Vinegar,  Talieffin,  and  BolTu,  fiiould  be 
taken  for  difiies  of  rarities,  it  may  be  known  that 
Montetb  was  a gentleman  with  a fcalloped  coat ; that 
Vinegar  keeps  the  ring  at  Lincoln’s-lnn- Fields;  Ta- 
lieflin  was  one  of  the  moft  ancient  bards  amongfl  the 
Britons ; and  BolTu  one  of  the  moll  certain  inllrud:ers 
in  criticifm  that  this  latter  age  has  produced. 

I hope  it  will  not  be  taken  ill  by  the  wits  that  I call 
my  Cooks  by  the  title  of  Ingenious;  for  I cannot 
imagine  why  Cooks  may  not  be  as  well  read  as  any 
other  perfons : I am  fure  their  apprentices  of  late 
years  have  had  very  good  opportunities  of  improve- 
ment ; and  men  of  the  firll  pretences  to  literature  have 
been  very  liberal,  and  fent  in  their  contributions  very 
largely.  They  have  been  very  ferviceable  both  to  fpit 
and  oven ; and  for  thefe  twelve  months  pall  whilll 
Dr.  Wotton  with  his  Modern  Learning  was  defend- 
ing pie  crull  from  fcorching,  his  dear  friend  Dr. 
Bentley  with  his  Phalaris  has  been  finging  of  ca- 
pons, Not  that  this  was  occalioned  by  any  fuperlluit  j 
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or  te<lioufnefs  of  their  writings,  or  mutual  commen- 
dations; but  it  was  found  out  by  fome  worthy  patri- 
ots, T:o  make  the  labours  of  the  two  Dodlors  as  far  as 
poffible  to  become  ufeful  to  the  publick. 

Indeed  Cookery  has  an  influence  upon  men’s  ad;ions 
even  in  the  highefl;  ftations  of  human  life.  The  great 
philofopher  Pythagoras,  in  his  Golden  Verfes,  fhews 
himfelf  to  be  extremely  nice  in  eating  when  he  makes 
it  one  of  his  chief  principles  of  morality  to  abftain 
from  beans.  The  nobleft  foundations  of  honour,  ju^ 
ftice,  and  integrity,  were  found  to  lie  hid  in  turnips, 
as  appears  in  that  great  Didfator  Cincinnatus,  who 
went  from  the  plough  to  the  command  of  the  Roman 
army,  and  having  brought  home  vidlory  retired  to 
his  cottage  : for  when  the  Samnite  ambaffadors  came 
thither  to  him  with  a large  bribe,  and  found  him 
drefling  turnips  for  his  repaft,  they  immediately  re- 
turned with  this  fentence,  “ That  it  was  impoflible 
“ to  prevail  upon  him  that  could  be  contented  with 
“ fucha  fupper.”  Inlhort,  there  are  no  honorary  ap- 
pellations but  what  may  be  made  ufe  of  to  Cooks ; 
for  I find  throughout  the  whole  race  of  Charlemagne 
that  the  Great  Cook  of  the  palace  was  one  of  the 
prime  minifters  of  ftate,  and  conductor  of  armies.  So 
true  is  that  maxim  of  Paulus  JEmilius,  after  his  glo- 
rious expedition  into  Greece,  when  he  was  to  enter- 
tain the  Roman  people,  “ that  there  was  equal  Ikill 
required  to  bring  an  arniy  into  the  field  and  to  fet 
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forth  a magnificent  entertainment,  fince  the  onewas 
“ as  far  as  polfible  to  annoy  your  enemy,  and  the  othdr 
to  pleafure  your  friend.”  In  Ihort,  asforall  perfons 
that  have  not  a due  regard  for  the  learned,  induftrious, 
moral,  upright,  and  warlike,  profefliori  of  Cookery, 
may  they  li  ve  as^he  ancient  inhabitants  of  Puerte  V en* 
tura,  one  of  the  Canary  Iflands,  where  they  being  fo 
harbarousasto  make  themofi;  contemptible  perfonto 
be  their  butcher,  they  had  likewife  their  meat  ferved 
up  raw,  becaufe  they  had  no  fire  to  drefs  it ; and  I take 
this  to  be  a condition  bad-enough  of  all  confcience ! 

As  this  fmall  kffay  finds  acceptance  I lliall  be  en^ 
oouraged  to  purfue  a great  defign  I have  in  hand  of 
^uh\ifhinga.BilliottSeca  Culinaria^  or  The  Cook’s  Com- 
plete Library,  which  Ihall  begin  with  a tranllation, 
or  at  leaft  an  epitome,  of  Athenieus,  who  treats  of  all 
things  belonging  to  a Grecian  feaft.  He  Ihall  be  pu- 
blilhed  with  all  his  comments,  ufeful  glofies,  and  in- 
riexes,  of  a vaft  copioufnefs,  with  cuts  of  the  balling- 
ladles,  drippingpans,  and  drudgingboxes,  ^c.  late- 
ly dug  up  at  Rome  out  of  an  old  fubterranean  Ikul- 
lery.  I defign  to  have  all  authors  in  all  languages  up- 
on that  fubjedt,  therefore  pray  confult  what  oriental 
manuferipts  you  have.  I remember  Erpenius,  in  his 
Notes  upon  Lockman’s  Fables,  (whom  I take  to  be  the 
fame  perfon  with  iE fop)  gives  us  an  admirable  re- 
ceipt for  making  the  four  milk,  that  is,  the  bonny- 
clabber,  of  the  Arabians.  I fhould  be  glad  to  know 
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how  Mahomet  ufcd  to  have  his  flioulder  of  mutton 
drefTed  ; I have  heard  he  was  a great  lover  of  that 
joint ; and  that  a maid  of  an  inn  poifoned  him  with 
one,  faying,  “ If  heisa  prophethe  willdifcover  it ; if 
heisanimpoftor  no  matter  what  becomes  of  him.** 
} flia'll  haveoccafion  for  the  afliftance  of  all  my  friends 
in  this  great  work.  I Come  polls  ago  defired  a friend 
to  enquire  what  manufcripts  Sol  Harding,  a famous 
Cook,  may  have  left  behind  him  at  Oxford.  He  fays 
he  finds  among  his  executors  feveral  admirable  bills 
of  fare  for  Arillotle  fuppers,  and  entertainments  of 
country  llrangers,  with  certain  prices,  according  to 
their  feveral  feafons.  He  fays  fome  pages  have  large 
black  crolfes  drawn  over  them,  but  for  the  greater 
part  the  books  are  fair  and  legible. 

Sir,  I would  beg  you  to  fearch  Cook’s  Hall  what 
manufcripts  they  may  have  in  their  archieves.  Sec 
what  in  Guildhall ; what  account  of  cullard  in  the 
Swordbearer’s  office , how  many  tun  he,  a common 
crier,  or  a common  hunt,  may  eat  in  their  lifetime. 
But  I tranfgrefs  the  bounds  of  a letter,  and  have  ftray- 
ed  from  my  fubje<5l,  which  fliould  have  been  to  beg 
you  to  read  the  following  lines  when  you  are  inclined 
to  be  moll  favourable  to  your  friend,  for  elfe  they 
v/ill  never  be  able  to  endure  your  juft  cenfure.  I rely 
upon  your  good  nature,  and  I am 

Your  moft  obliged, 
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DEAR  SIR, 

I HAVE  refieAed  upon  the  difcourft  I had  with  you 
the  other  day,  and  upon  feriousconfideration  find  that 
the  true  underftanding  of  the  whole  Art  of  Cookery 
will  be  ufeful  to  all  perfons  that  pretend  to  the  M/es 
lettres^  and  efpecially  to  poets. 

1 do  not  find  it  proceeds  from  any  enmity  of  the 
■Cooks,  but  it  is  rather  the  fault  of  their  mafters,  that 
poets  are  not  fo  well  acquainted  with  good  eating  as 
otherwife  they  might  be  if  oftener  invited.  How- 
ever, even  in  Mr.  D’Urfey’s  prefence  this  I would  be 
hound  to  fay,  that  a good  dinner  is  brother  to  a good 
poem;  only  it  is  fomething  more  fubflantial,  and  be- 
tween two  and  three  o’clock  more  agreeable. 

I have  known  a fupper  make  the  mofl:  diverting 
part  of  a comedy.  Mr  Betterton  in  The  Libertine  * 
has  fat  very  gravely  with  the  leg  of  a chicken ; but  I 
haVe  feen  Jacomo  very  merry,  and  eat  very  heartily 
of  peafe  and  buttered  eggs  under  the  table.  The  Hoft 
in  The  Villain  f , who  carries  tables,  flools,  furniture, 
and  provifions,  all  about  him,  gives  great  content  to 
the  fpedfators  when  from  the  crown  of  his  hat  he 
produces  hiscoldcapon : fo  Armarillis  (or rather  Par- 

' * A tragedy  by  Thomas  Slkadwetl,  afted  i6y6, 
f A tragedy  by  Thomas  Porter,  a£ted  1663. 
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thenope,  as  I take  It)  in  The  Rehearfal,  with  her  wine 
in  her  fpear  and  her  pie  in  her  helmet,  and  the  Cook 
that  flobbers  his  beard  with  fackpoffet  in  The  Man ’s 
The  Matter  have  in  my  opinion  made  the  moft  di- 
verting part  of  the  adtion.  Thefe  embelliihments  we 
have  received  from  our  imitation  of  the  ancient  poets. 
Horace  in  his  Satires  makes  Mascenas  very  merry 
with  the  recolledlion  of  the  unufual  entertainments 
and  difhes  given  him  by  Nafidienus,  and  with  his 
raillery  upon  garlick  in  his  third  epode.  The  fup- 
per  of  Petronius,  with  all  its  machines  and  contrivan- 
ces, gives  us  the  mott  lively  defcription  of  Nero’s  lu- 
xury. Juvenal  fpends  a whole  fatire  about  the  price 
and  drefling  of  a fingle  fifli,  with  the  judgment  of 
the  Roman  Senate  concerning  it.  Thus  whether  fe- 
rious  or  jocofe  good  eating  is  made  the  fubjedl  and 
ingredient  of  poetical  entertainments. 

1 think  all  poets  agree  that  epifodes  are  to  be  inter- 
woven in  their  poems  with  the  greatett  nicety  of  art; 
and  fo  it  is  the  fame  thing  at  a good  table  : and  yet  I 
have  feen  a very  good  epifode  (give  me  leave  to  call 
it  fo)  made  by  fending  out  the  leg  of  a goofe  or  the 
gizzard  of  a turkey  to  be  broiled;  though  1 know  that 
criticks  with  a good  ttomach  have  been  offended  that 
the  unity  of  a<5lion  Ihould  be  fo  far  broken . And  yet 
as  in  our  plays  fo  at  our  common  tables  many  epir 
fodes  are  allowed,  as  flicin^  of  cucumbers,  dreffing  of 
$ A comedy  by  Sir  William  Davenant,  aited  i66p. 
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fallads,  feafoning  the  infide  of  a firloln  of  beef,  break* 
ing  lobfters*  claws,  ftewing  wild  ducks,  toafting  of 
cheefe,  legs  of  larks,  and  feveral  others. 

A poet  who  by  proper  exprefllons  and  plealing 
images  is  to  lead  us  into  the  knowledge  of  necelTary 
truth  may  delude  his  audience  extremely,  and  indeed 
barbaroufly,  uiiiefs  he  has  fome  knowledge  of  this 
Art  of  Cookery,  and  the  progrefs  of  it.  Would  it 
not  found  ridiculous  to  hear  Alexander  The  Great 
command  his  cannon  to  be  mounted,  and  to  throw 
redhot  bullets  out  of  his  mortarpieces  ? or  to  have 
Statira  talk  of  tapeftry  hangings,  which  all  the  learn- 
ed know  were  many  years  after  her  death  firft  hung 
up  in  the  hall  of  King  Attains  ? Should  Sir  John  Fal- 
flalF  complain  of  having  dirtied  his  filk  {lockings,  or 
Anne  of  Boleyn  call  for  her  coach,  would  an  audience 
endure  it,  when  all  the  world  knows  that  Queen  Eli^ 
zabeth  was  the  firfl  that  had  her  coach  or  wore  filk 
{lockings?  Neither  can  a poet  put  hops  in  an  Englilh- 
man’s  drink  before  herefy  came  in ; nor  can  he  ferve 
him  with  a difh  of  carp  before  that  time  : he  might 
as  well  give  King  James  I.  a diih  of  afparagus  upon 
his  firft  coming  to  London,  which  were  not  brought 
into  England  till  many  years  after  ; or  make  Owefi 
Tudor  prefent  Queen  Catharine  with  afugarloaf; 
whereas  he  might  as  eafily  have  given  her  a diamond 
as  large,  feeing  the  iceing  of  cakes  at  Wood  ftreet 
corner,  and  the  refining  of  fugar,  was  but  an  inven- 
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tion  of  two  hundred  years  (landing;  and  before  that 
time  our  anceftorsfweetened  and  garnifhed  all  with 
honey^  of  which  there  are  fome  remains  in  Windfor 
bowls,  baron  bracks,  and  large  fimnels,  fent  for  pre- 
fen  ts  from  Litchfield. 

But  now,  on  the  contrary,  it  would  (hew  his  read- 
ing if  the  poet  put  a hen  turkey  upon  a table  in  a 
tragedy,  and  therefore  I would  advife  it  in  Hamlet 
inilead  of  their  painted  trifles;  and  I believe  it  would 
give  more  fatisfadlion  to  th^  adors.  For  Diodorus 
Siculus  reports  how  thfe  fifters  of  Meleager  or  Dio- 
medes,  mourning  for  their  brother,  were  turned  into 
hen  turkeys;  from  whence  proceeds  their  flatelinefs 
of  gate,  refervednefs  in  converfation,  and  melancholy 
in  the  tone  of  their  vo4ce  and  all  their  adlions.  But 
this  w'ould  be  the  moft  improper  meat  in  the  world 
for  a comedy ; for  melancholy  and  diftrefs  require  a 
different  fort  of  diet  as  well  as  language : and  I have 
heard  of  a fair  lady  that  was  pleafed  to  fay,  “ that  if 
“ fhe  were  upon  a flrange  road,  and  driven  to  great 
“ neceffity,  fhe  believed  fhe  might  for  once  be  able  to 
“ fup  upon  a fackpolTet  and  a fat  capon.** 

I am  fure  poets  as  well  as  Cooks  are  for  having  all 
words  nicely  chofen  and  properly  adapted ; and  there^ 
fore  1 believe  they  would  fhew  the  flime  regret  that 
I do  to-  hear  perfons  of  fome  rank  and  quality  fay, 
“ Pray  cut  up  that  goofe;  help  me  to  fome  of  that 
“ thicken,  hen,  or  capon,  or  half  that  plover;**  not 
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confideHng  how  indifcrcetly  they  talk  heioi-e  men  of 
art,  whofe  proper  terms  are,  “ Break  that  goofe;”-*— 
“ ffuft  that  chicken;” — “fpoii  that  hen;” — “faucc 
**  that  capon;”—^^  mince  that  plover.”- — If  they 
are  fo  much  out  in  common  things,  how  much  more 
will  they  be  with  bitterns,  herns,  cranes,  and  pea- 
cocks f But  it  is  vain  for  us  to  complain  of  the  faults 
and  errours  of  the  world  unlefs  we  lend  our  helping 
hand  to  retrieve  them. 

To  conclude,  ohr  greateft  authot*  of  dramatick 
poetry,  Mr  Dryden,  has  made  ufe  of  the  myfterles  of 
this  art  in  the  prologues  to  two  of  his  plays,  one  a 
tragedy,  the  other  a comedy,  in  which  he  has  Ihewn 
his  greateft  art,  and  proved  moft  fuccefsful.  I had 
not  feen  the  play  for  fome  years  before  I hit  upon 
almoft  the  fame  words  that  he  has  in  the  following 
prologue  to  All  for  Love  : 

“ Fops  may  have  leave  to  level  all  they  carl, 

**  As  Pigmies  would  be  glad  to  top  a man. 

Half-wits  are  fteas,  fo  little  and  fo  light, 

“ We  fcarce  could  know  they  live  but  that  they  bite. 

“ But  as  the  rich,  when  tir’d  with  daily  fe.ifls, 

“ For  change  become  their  next  poof  tenant’s  guefts, 

**  Drink  hearty  draughts  of  ale  from  plain  brown  bowls, 
And  fnatch  the  homely  rather  from  the  coals  j 
So  you,  fetiriiig  from  much  better  chCef, 

“ For  once  may  venture  to  do  penance  here : 

“ And  fince  that  plenteous  autumn  now  is  pad, 

Whofe  grapes  and  peaches  have  indulg’d  your  tafte, 

“ Take  in  good  part  from  our  poor  poet’s  board 
Such  ihrivell’d  fruit  as  winter  can  afford.” 
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How  fops  and  fleas  fliould  come  together  I canntrt 
cafily  account  for ; but  I doubt  not  but  his  ale,  ralher, 
grapes,  peaches,  and  lliri  veiled  apples,  might  pit,  box, 
and  gallery  it  well  enough.  His  prologue  to  Sir  Mar- 
tin Marall  is  fuch  an  exquifite  poem,  taken  from  the 
fame  art,  that  I could  wifh  it  tranflated  into  Latin 
to  be  prefixed  to  Dr.  Lifter’s  work.  The  whole  is  as 
follows : 

PROLOGUE. 

“ Fools  which  each  man  meets  in  his  dilh  each  day 
“ Are  yet  the  great  regalia  of  a play ; 

“In  -which  to  poets  you  but  juft  appear, 

“To  prize  that  higheft  which  coft  them  fo  de^r. 

“ Fops  in  the  Town  more  eafily  will  pafs  j 
“ One  ttory  makes  a ftatutable  afs : 

**  But  fuch  in  plays  muft  be  much  thicker  fown 
“ Like  yolks  of  eggs,  a dozen  beat  to  one. 

“ Obferving  poets  all  their  walks  invade, 

“ As  men  watch  woodcocks  gliding  thro’  a glade, 

“ And  when  they  have  enough  for  comedy 
“ They  ftow  their  feveral  bodies  in  a pie : 

“ The  poet ’s  but  the  Cook  to  falhion  it; 

For,  Gallants  ! you  yourfelves  have  found  the  wit. 

“ To  bid  you  welcome  would  your  bounty  -wrong  ; 

“ None  welcome  thofe  who  bring  their  cheer  f along.” 

The  image  (which  is  the  great  perfedlion  of  a poet) 
is  fo  extremely  lively  and  well  painted,  that  metl  inks 
I fee  the  whole  audience  with  a difli  of  buttered  eggs 
in  one  hand  and  a woodcock  pie  in  the  other.  I 
hope  I may  be  excufed  after  fo  great  an  example, 
for  I declare  I have  no  defign  but  to  encourage  learn- 
t Some  Cl  iticks  read  it  chatr,  Kirt* 
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£ng,  and  am  veiy  far  from  any  deSgns  againft  it : 
and  therefore  I hope  the  worthy  gentleman  who  faid 
that  the  Journey  to  London  ought  io  he  burnt  by  the 
common  hangman,  as  a book  that  if  received  would 
difcourage  ingenuity,  would  be  pleafed  not  to  make 
his  bonefire  at  the  upper  end  of  Imdgate  flreet,  for 
fear  of  endangering  the  bookfellers’  ihops  and  the  ca- 
thedral. 

I have  abundance  more  to  fay  upon  thefe  fubjed^s; 
but  1 am  afraid  my  firft  courfe  is  fo  tedious  that  yoyi 
will  excufe  me  both  the  fecond  courfe  and  the  deffert, 
and  call  for  pipes  and  a candle.  But  confider  the  pa- 
pers come  from  an  old  friend,  and  fpare  them  out  of 
compafiion  to.  Sir, 

BETTER  VII.  TO  MR.  

SIR, 

I Am  no  great  lover  of  writing  more  than  I am  for- 
ced to,  and  therefore  have  not  troubled  you  wdth  my 
letters  to  congratulate  your  good  fortune  in  London, 
or  to  bemoan  our  unhappinefs  in  the  lofs  of  you  here. 
The  occafion  of  this  is  to  defire  your  alliftance  in  a 
matter  that  I am  fallen  into  by  the  advice  of  fome 
friends;  but  ^\nlefs  they  help  me  it  wdll  be  impofiible 
for  me  to  get  out  cf  it.  I have  had  the  misfortune  to 
• — write  ; but  what  is  worfe,  I have  never  confidered 
whether,  any  one  would  read.  Nay,  I have  been  fo 
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very  bad  as  to  defign  to  print ; but  then  a wicked 
thought  came  acrofs  me  with  “ Who  will  buy  ?”  for 
if  1 tell  you  the  title  you  will  be  of  my  mind,  that 
the  very  name  will  deftroy  it ; “ The  Art  of  Cookery, 

“ in  Imitation  of  Horace’s  Art  of  Poetry ; with  fome 
“ familiar  Letters  to  Dr.  Lifter  and  others,  occafioned 
“ principally  by  the  Title  of  a Book  publifhed  by  the 
“ Dodtor  concerning  the  Soups  and  Sauces  of  the 
“Ancients.”  To  this  a beau  will  cry  Phough! 

“ what  have  I to  do  with  kitchenftuff?”  To  which  I 
anfwer,  “ Buy  it,  and  give  it  to  your  fervants for 
I hope  to  live  to  fee  the  day  when  every  miftrefs  of  a 
family,  and  every  fteward,  {hall  call  up  their  children 
and  fervants  with  “ Come,  Mifs  Betty,  how  much 
“ have  you  got  of  your  Art  of  Cookery  Where  did 
“you  leave  off,  Mifsifabel?” — Mifs  Kitty,  are 
“ you  no  farther  than  King  Henry  and  the  Miller  f*' 

“ -—Yes,  Madam,  I am  come  to 

His  name  Ihall  be  enroll’d 

In  Eftcourt’s  book,  whole  gridiron ’s  frarn’d  of  gold. 

“ Pray,  mother,  is  that  our  MafterEftcourt.^”  “Well^ 

“ child,  if  you  mind  this  you  (hall  not  be  put  to  your  ' 

“ Aflembly  Catechifm  next  Saturday.”  What  a glori- 
ous fight  it  will  be,  and  how  becoming  a great  family, 
to  fee  the  butler  outlearning  the  fteward,  and  the  i 
painful  fcullerymaid  exerting  her  memory  far  be- 
yond the  mumping  houfekeeper ! I am  told  that  if  a 
book  is  any  thing  ufeful  the  printers  have  » way  of 


LETTERS. 


57 


pirating  on  one  another,  and  printing  other  perfons* 
copies,  which  is  very  barbarous;  and  then  iliall  1 be 
forced  to  come  out  with  “ The  true  Art  of  Cookery 
“ is  only  to  be  had  at  Mr.  Pindar’s,  a Pattenniaher’s 
“ under  St.  Dunftan’s-church,  with  the  Author’s  Seal 
“ at  theTkiepage,  being  Three  Saucepans  in  a Bend 
“ Proper,  on  a Cook’s  Apron,  Argent.  Beware  of 
Counterfeits.”  And  be  forced  to  put  oat  advertife- 
ments  with  “ Straps  for  razors,  andthebekfpe<Slacles, 
“ are  to  be  had  only  at  the  Archimedes,  Isfc.** 

I deflgn  propofals,  which  I mull  get  delivered  to  the 
Cooks’  Company,  for  the  making  an  order  that  every 
apprentice  fhall  have  The  Art  of  Cookery  when  he  is 
bound,  which  he  fhall  fay  by  heart  before  he  is  made 
free ; and  then  he  fhall  have  Dr.  Lifter’s  book  of 
Soups  and  Sauces  delivered  to  him  for  his  future 
praiSlice,  But  you  know  better  what  I am  to  do  than 
I.  For  the  kindnefs  you  may  fliew  me  I fhall  always 
endeavour  to  make  what  returns  lie  in  my  power.  I 
am  your’s, 

LETTER  VIIL  TO  MR. 

DEAR  SIR, 

I Cannot  but  recommend  to  your  penifal  a late 
exquifite  comedy  called  The  Lawyer’s  Fortune,  or 
liOve  in  a Hollow  Tree,  which  piece  has  its  peculiar 
CDibellifhments,  and  is  a poem  carefully  framed  ac- 
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cording  to  the  niceft  rules  of  The  Art  of  Cookery; 
for  the  play  opens  with  a fcene  of  good  houfewifery, 
where  Favourite  the  houfekeeper  makes  this  com- 
plaint to  Lady  Bonona : 

“ Fav,  The  laft  mutton  hilled  was  lean,  Madam. 

Should  not  fome  fat  fheep  be  bought  in  ? 

“Bon.  What  fay  you,  Letacre,  to  it  ? 

“ Let.  This  is  the  word  time  ofthe  year  for  Iheep  : 
“ the  frefh  grafs  makes  them  fall  away,  and  they 
“ begin  to  tafte  of  the  wool : they  mull  be  fpared  a 
“ while,  and  Favourite  mull  caft  to  fpend  fome  falt- 
“ meat  and  fifh.  I hope  we  fliall  have  fome  fat  calves 
“ fltortly.** 

What  can  be  more  agreeable  than  this  to  The  Art 
of  Cookery,  where  our  Author  fays, 

But  tho’  my  edge  be  not  too  nicely  fet, 

Yet  I another’s  appetite  may  whet ; 

May  teach  him  when  to  buy ; when  feafon  paft 
What ’s  ftale,  what ’s  choice,  what ’s  plentiful,  what  *s  > 
And  lead  him  thro’  the  various  maze  of  tafte.  [wafte,  j 

In  the  fecond  adl  Valentine,  Mrs.  Bonona’s  fon, 
the  confummate  charadler  of  the  play,  having  in  the 
firft  adl  loft  his  hawk,  and  confequently  his  way,  be- 
nighted and  loft,  and  feeing  a light  in  adiftant  houfe, 
comes  to  the  thrifty  widow  Furiofa’s,  (which  is  ex- 
adlly  according  to  the  rule,  “ A Prince  who  in  a fo- 

reft  rides  aftray  1”)  where  he  finds  the  old  gentle- 
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woman  carding,  the  fair  Florida  her  daughter  work- 
ing on  a parchment,  whilft  the  maid  is  fpinning.  Peg 
reaches  a chair;  fack  is  called  for;  and  in  the  mean- 
time the  good  old  gentlewoman  complains  fo  of 
rogues  that  flie  can  fcarce  keep  a goofe  or  turkey  in 
fafety  for  them.  Then  Florida  enters  with  a little 
white  bottle  about  a pint,  and  an  oldfafhioned  glafs, 
fills,  and  gives  her  mother;  fhe  drinks  to  Valentine, 
he  to  Florida,  fhe  to  him  again,  he  to  Furiofa,  who 
fets  it  down  on  the  table.  After  a fmall  time  the  old 
lady  cries,  “ Well,  it  is  my  bedtime;  but  my  daugh- 
ter  will  fhew  you  the  way  to  your’s,  for  I know  you 
“ would  willingly  be  in  it.”  This  w'-as  extremely  kind! 
Now  upon  her  retirement,  (fee  the  great  judgment  of 
the  poet!)  fhe  being  an  old  gentlewoman  that  went 
to  bed,  he  fuits  the  following  regale  according  to  the 
age  of  the  perfon.  Had  boys  been  put  to  bed  it  had 
been  proper  to  have  “ laid  the  goofe  to  the  fire ;”  but 
here  it  is  otherwife ; for  after  fome  intermediate  dif- 
courfe  he  is  invited  to  a repafl,  when  he  modeftly 
excufes  himfelf  with  “ Truly,  Madam,  I have  no 
“ ftomach  to  any  meat  but  to  comply  with  you . You 
have,  Madam,  entertained  me  with  all  that  is  de- 
firable  already.”  The  lady  tells  him  “ Cold  fup- 
“ per  is  better  than  none ;”  fo  he  fits  at  the  table,  of- 
fers to  eat,  but  cannot.  1 am  fure  Horace  could  not 
have  prepared  himfelf  more  exadlly;  for  (according 
to  the  rule,  A vr’dow  has  cold  pie”)  though  Va- 
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lentinc  being  lovefick  could  not  eat,  yet  it  was  hi3 
fault  and  not  the  poet’s.  But  when  Valentine  is  to 
return  the  civility,  and  to  invite  Madam  Furiofaand 
Madam  Florida,  with  other  good  company,  to  his 
mother,  the  hofpitable  Lady  Bonona’s.  (who  by  the 
by  had  called  for  two  bottles  of  wine  fpr  Latitat  her 
attorney)  then  affluence  and  dainties  are  to  appear, 
(according  to  this  verfe  “ Mangoes,  potargo,  cham- 
“ pignons,  caveare,”)  and  Mrs.  Favourite  the  houfe- 
keeper  makes  thefe  moft  important  enquires. 

“ FAV.  Miftrefs,  fhall  I put  any  mulhrooms,  man* 
**  goes,  or  bamboons,  into  the  failad  ^ 

“ BON,  Yes,  I pr’ythee,  the  hell  thou  hall. 

“ FAV.  Shall  I ufecatfup  or  anchovies  in  the  gravy? 
“bon.  What  you  will.” 

But  however  magnificent  the  dinner  might  be,  yet 
Mrs.  Bonona,  as  the  manner  of  fume  perfons  is,  makes 
her  excufe  for  it  with  “ Weil,  Gentlemen,  can  ye 
“ fpare  a little  time  to  take  alhort  dinner  ? I promife 
“ youitlhallnot  belong.”  It  isvery probable, though 
the  author  does  not  make  any  of  the  guefts  give  a re- 
lation of  it,  that  Valentine,  being  a great  fportfman, 
might  furnifh  the  table  with  game  and  wildfowl. 
There  was  at  leaft  one  pheafant  in  the  houfe  w'hich 
Valentine  told  his  mother  of  the  morning  before  ; 
“ Madam,  I had  a good  flight  of  a pheafant  cock, 
“ that  after  my  hawk  feized  made  head  as  if  he 
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would  have  fought ; but  my  hawk  plumed  him 
prefently.”  Now  it  is  not  reafonable  to  fuppofe 
that  Vally  lying  abroad  that  night,  the  old  gentle- 
woman under  that  concern  would  have  any  ftomach 
to  it  for  her  own  fupper.  However,  to  fee  the  fate 
of  things!  there  is  nothing  permanent:  for  one  Mrs. 
Candia  making  (though  innocently)  a prefent  of  an 
hawk  to  Valentine,  Florida  his  miftrefs  grows  jealous, 
and  refolves  to  leave  him,  and  run  away  with  an  odd 
fort  of  fellow,  one  Major  Sly.  Valentine  to  appeafe 
her  fends  a meffage  to  her  by  a boy,  who  tells  her 
‘‘  His  mafter,  to  Ihew  the  trouble  he  took  by  her  mif- 
appreheniion,  had  Tent  her  fome  vifible  tokens,  the 
hawk  torn  to  pieces  with  his  own  hands;”  and  then 
pulls  out  of  the  balket  the  wings  and  legs  of  a fowl : 
fo  we  fee  the  poor  bird  dcmolilhed,  and  all  hopes  of 
wildfowl  deflroyed  for  the  future:  and  happy  were 
it  if  misfortunes  would  ftop  here  ! Butthe  cruel  beauty 
refuling  to  -be  appeafed,  Valentine  takes  a fudden 
refolution,  which  he  communicates  to  LetaA-e  the 
fteward,  to.bruih  offandcjuit  his  habitation.  However 
it  was,  whether  Letacre  did  not  think  his  young  ma- 
iler real,  and  Valentine  having  threatened  the  houfe- 
keeper  to  kick  her  immediately  before  for  being  too 
fond  of  him,  and  hisboy  being  raw  and  unexperienced 
in  travelling,  it  feems  they  made  but  Gender  provifi- 
on  for  their  expedition ; for  there  is  but  one  fcene  in- 
terpofed  before  we  find  diftrelTed  Valentine  in  th& 
vduvis  /.  r 
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inoft  miferable  condition  that  the  joint  arts  of  Poetry 
and  Cookery  are  able  to  reprefent  him.  There  is  a 
fcene  of  the  greateft  horrour,  and  moft  moving  to 
compaffion,  of  any  thing  that  I have  feenamongft  the 
Moderns  : “ Talks  of  no  pyramids  of  fowl  or  bilks 
of  fiih”  is  nothing  to  it ; for  here  we  fee  an  inno- 
cent perfon,  unlefs.  punilhed  for  his  mother’s  and 
houfekeeper’s  extravagance,  as  was  faid  before,  in 
their  muilirooms,  mangoes,  bamboons,  catfup,  and 
anchovies,  reduced  to  the  extremity  of  eating  his 
cheefe  without  bread,  and  having  no  other  drink  but 
water.  For  he  and  his  boy,  with  two  faddles  on  his 
back  and  wallet,  came  into  a walk  of  confufed  trees, 
where  an  owl  hollows,  a bear  and  leopard  walk  acrofs 
the  defert  at  a dillance,  and  yet  they  venture  in; 
where  Valentine  accofts  his  boy  with  thefe  lines, 
which  would  draw  tears  from  any  thing  that  is  not 
marble : 

Hang  up  thy  walkt  on  that  tree,  T 

And  creep  thou  in  this  hollow  place  with  me ; [be.  > 
Let ’s  here  repofe  our  w^aryM  limbstill  they  more  weary’d 
BOY.  There  is  nothing  left  in  the  wallet  but  one  piec^ 
of  cheefe.  What  Ihall  we  do  for  bread  ? 

VAL.  When  we  have  flept  we  will  feek  out 
Some  roots  that  (hall  fupply  that  doubt. 

BOY.  But  no  drink.  Mailer  ? 

VAL.  Under  that  rock  a fpring  I fee 
Which  Ihall  refreih  my  third  and  thee. 

So  the  adl  clofes;  and  it  is  difmal  for  the  audience 
tc  confider  how  Valentine  and  the  poor  boy,  who  it 
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feems  had  a coming  ftomach,  fliould  contfnue  there 
all  the  time  the  mufick  was  playing  and  longer  But 
to  eafe  them  of  their  pain,  by  an  invention  which  the 
poets  call  Cataftrophe,  V alentine,  though  with  a long 
beard,  and  very  weak  wdth  falling,  is  reconciled  to 
Florida,  who  embracing  him  fays,  I doubt  I have 
“ offended  him  too  much ; but  I will  attend  him 
homejcherifli  him  with  cordials,  make  him  broths,” 
(poor  good-natured  creature ! I wifh  llie  had  Dr. 
Lifter’s  book  to  help  her!)  “ anoint  his  limbs,  and 
“ be  a nurfe,  a tender  nurfe  1 to  him.”  Nor  do  bleff- 
ings  come  alone ; for  the  good  mother  having  re- 
frefhed  him  with  warm  baths,  and  kept  him  tenderly 
in  the  houfe,  orders  Favourite,  with  repeated  injunc- 
tions, “ to  get  the  heft  entertainment  fire  ever  yet  pre- 
“ vided,  to  confider  what  fhe  has  and  what  Ihe  wants j 
“ and  to  get  all  ready  in  few  hours  and  fo  thismoft 
regular  work  is  concluded  with  a dance  and  a wed-^ 
ding-dinner.  I cannot  believe  there  was  any  thing 
ever  more  of  a piece  than  the  comedy.  Some  perfons 
may  admire  your  meagre  tragedies;  but  give  me  a 
play  where  there  is  a profpedl  of  good  meat  or  good 
wine  ftirring  in  every  adt  of  it. 

Though  I am  confident  the  author  had  written  this 
play  and  printed  it  long  before  The  Art  of  Cookery 
was  thought  of,  and  I had  never  read  it  till  the  other 
poem  was  very  nearly  perfeifted,  yet  it  is  admirable 
to  fee  how  a true  rule  will  be  adapted  to  a good  work, 

Fij 


64 


LETTERS. 


or  a good’work  to  a true  rule.  I fliould  be  heartily 
glad.,  for  the  fake  of  the  publick,  if  our  poetsforthe  fu- 
ture would  make  ufe  of  fo  good  an  example.  I doubt 
sot  but  whenever  you  or  I write  comedy  we  fliallob- 
ferve  it, 

I have  juft  now  met  with  a furprifing  happinefs ; a 
friend  that  has  feen  two  of  Dr.  Lifter’s  works,  one 
JJe  Euccims  Fluviatilibus  et  F/larinh  Exercitatioy  An  Ex- 
ercitation  of  Sea  and  River  Shell-filh,  in  which  he 
fays  fome  of  thechiefeft  rarities  are  the  pizzle  and  fper- 
inatick  veffels  of  a fnail  delineated  by  a microfeope, 
the  omentum  or  caul  of  its  throat,  its  fallopian  tube, 
and  its  fubcrocean  tefticle,  which  are  things  Hip- 
pocrates, Galen,  Ceifus,  Farnelius,  and  Hervey,were 
never  matters  of ; the  other  curiofity  is  the  admi- 
rable piece  of  Caelius  Apicius  De  Qpfoniis  et  Cmdmentisy 
Cive  Arte  Coquinaria^  Libri  decern^  being  ten  books  of 
Soups  and  Sauces,  and  The  Art  of  Cookery,  as  it  is 
excellently  printed  for  the  Dodlor,  who  in  this  fo  im- 
portant affair  is  not  fufficiently  communicative.  My 
friend  fays  He  lias  a promife  of  leave  to  read  it : what 
remarks  he  makes  I lhail  not  be  envious  of,  but  im- 
part to  him  I love  as  well  as  his 

Moft  hum^^e  fervant, 
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LETTER  IX.  TO  MR.  — 

DEAR  SIR, 

I MUST  communicate  my  happinefs  to  you,  becaufe 
you  are  fo  much  my  friend  as  to  rejoice  at  it.  I fome 
days  ago  met  with  an  old  acquaintance,  a curious  per- 
fon,  of  whom  I enquired  if  he  had  feentlie  book  con- 
cerning Soups  and  Sauces  ? He  told  me  he  had,  but 
that  he  had  but  a very  flight  view  of  it,  the  perfon 
who  was  mailer  of  it  not  being  willing  to  part  with  fo 
valuable  a rarity  out  of  his  clofet.  I defired  him  to  give 
me  what  account  he  could  of  it.  He  fays  that  it  is  a 
very  handfome  odlavo,  for  ever  fmce  the  days  of  Ogil- 
by  good  paper,  and  good  print,  and  fine  cuts,  make  a 
book  become  ingenious,  and  brighten  up  an  author 
flrangely ; that  there  is  a copious  index,  and  at  the 
end  a catalogue  of  all  the  Doctor’s  works  concerning 
cockles,  Englifli  beetles,  fnails,  fpidersthat  get  up  in- 
to the  air  and  throw  us  down  cobwebs,  a monfter  vo- 
mited up  by  a baker,  and  fuch  like,  which  if  careful  ^ 
ly  perufed  would  wonderfully  improve  us.  There  is 
it  feems  no  manufcript  of  it  in  England*,  nor  any 
other  country  that  can  be  heard  of fo  that  this  im- 
preffion  is  from  one  of  Humelbergius,  who  as  my 
friend  fays  he  docs  not  believe  contrived  it  himfelf, 
becaufe  the  things  are  fo  very  much  out  of  the  way 
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that  it  is  not  probable  any  learned  man  would  fet  him- 
felf  ferioully  to  work  to  invent  them.  He  tells  me  of 
this  ingenious  remark  made  by  the  editor,  “ That 
“ whatever  manufcripts  there  might  have  been  they 
muft  have  been  extremely  vicious  and  corrupt,  as 
“ being  written  outby  the  Cooks  themfeives,  orfom.e 
“ of  their  friends  or  fervants,  who  are  not  always  the 
“ moil  accurate.”  And  then  as  my  friend  obfervcd, 
if  the  Cook  had  ufed  it  much  it  might  be  fullied,  the 
Cook  perhaps  not  always  licking  his  fingers  when  he 
had  occafion  for  it.  I fiiould  think  it  no  improvident 
matter  for  the  ftate  to  order  a feledf  fcrivener  to  tran- 
fcrihe  receipts,  left  ignorant  women  and  houfekeep- 
ers  lliould  impofe  upon  future  ages  by  ill-fpelt  and 
uncorresft  receipts  for  potting  of  lobfters  or  pickling 
of  turkeys.  Cslius  Apicius  it  feems  pafles  for  the 
author  of  this  treatife,  whofe  fcience,  learning,  and 
difcipline,  were  extremely  contemned,  and  almofl;  ab- 
liorred,  by  Seneca  and  the  Stoicks,  as  introducing  lu- 
xury, and  inferring  the  manners  of  the  Romans ; and 
fo  lay  negledfed  till  the  inferiour  ages,  but  then  were 
introduced  as  being  a help  to  phyfick,  to  which  a 
learned  author,  called  Donatus,  fays  that  ‘ ‘ the  kitchen 
“ is  a handmaid.”  I remember  in  our  days,  though 
we  cannot  in  every  refpeft  come  up  to  the  Ancients, 
that  by  a very  good  author  an  old  gentleman  is  intro- 
duced as  making  ufe  of  three  clo<5lor3,  Dr.  Diet,  Dr. 
Quiet,  and  Dr.  Merryman.  They  are  reported  to  be 
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excellent  phyficlans,  and  if  kept  at  a conflant  penfion 

I their  fees  will  not  be  very  coftiy. 

I It  feems,  as  my  friend  has  learnt,  there  were  two 
perfons  that  bore  the  name  of  Apicius,  one  under  the 
republick,  the  other  in  the  time  of  Tiberius,  who  is 
recorded  by  Pliny  “ to  have  had  a great  ^eal  of  wit 
“and  judgment  in  all  affairs  that  related  to  easing,” 
and  confequently  has  his  name  affixed  to  many  forts 
of  amulets  and  pancakes.  Nor  were  emperours  lefs 
contributors  to  fo  great  an  undertaking,  as  Vitellius, 
Commodu8,,Didius  Julianus,  and  Varius  Heliogaba- 
lus,  whofe  imperial  names  are  prefixed  to  manifold 
receipts ; the  lafl  of  which  emperours  had  the  peculiar 
glory  of  fiifl:  making  faufages  of  fhrimps,  crabs,  oy- 
flers,  prawns,  and  lobflers;  and  thefe  faufages  being 
mentioned  by  the  author  which  the  editor  publilhes, 
from  that  and  many  other  arguments  the  learned 
Do6lor  irrefragably  maintains  that  the  book,  as  now 
printed,  could  not  be  tranferibed  till  after  the  time  of 
Heliogabalus,  who  gloried  in  the  titles  of  Apicius 
and  Vitellius  more  than  Antoninus,  who  had  gained 
his  reputation  by  a temperate,  auftere,  and  folid  vir- 
tue. And  it  feems  under  his  adminiflration  a perfon 
that  found  out  a new  foup  might  have  as  great  a re- 
ward as  Drake  or  Dampier  might  expedl:  for  finding 
a new  continent.  Myfrieni  fays  the  editor  tells  us 
of  unheard-of  dainties!  how  “ j3ilfopus  had  a fupper 
“ of  the  tongues  of  birds  that  could  fpeak;”  and  that 
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“ his  daughter  regaled  on  pearls,”  though  he  doe’s  not 
tell  us  how  Ihe  dreffed  them;  how  “ Hortenfius  left 
“ ten  thoiifand  pipesof  wine  in  his  cellar  for  his  heir’s 
“ drinking;”  how  “ Vedius  Pollio  fed  his  fifhponds 
“ with  man’s  fiefh;”  and  how  “ Caefar  bought  fix 
“ thoufand  weight  of  lampreys  for  his  triumphal  fup- 
per.”  He  fays  the  editor  proves  equally  to  a de- 
monftration,  by  the  proportions  and  quantities  fet 
down,  and  the  naufeoufnefs  of  the  ingredients,  that 
the  dinners  of  the  emperours  were  ordered  by  their 
phyficians,  and  that  the  recipe  was  taken  by  the 
Cook,  as  the  collegiate  Doctors  would  do  their  bills, 
to  a modern  apothecary ; and  that  this  cuftom  was 
taken  from  the  Egyptians ; and  that  this  method  con- 
tinued till  the  Goths  and  Vandals  overran  theWeflern 
Empire ; and  that  they,  byufe,exercife,  and  necefiity 
of  abftinence,  introduced  the  eating  of  cheefe  and  ve-^ 
nifon  without  thofc  additional  fauces  which  the  phy- 
ficians of  old  found  out  to  reftore  the  depraved  ap- 
petites of  fuch  great  men  as  had  loft  their  ftomachs 
by  an  excefs  of  luxury.  Out  of  the  ruins  of  Erafiftra- 
tus’sbookof  Endive,  Glaucus  Lorrenfisof  Cowheel, 
Mithaecus  of  Hotpots,  Dionyfius  of  Sugarfops,  Agis 
of  Pickled  Broombuds,  Epinetus  of  Sackpoffet,  Eu- 
thedemus  of  Appledumplings,  Hegefippus  of  Black- 
pudding, Crito  of  Sowced  Mackarel,  Stephan  us  of 
Demon  Cream,  Archites  of  Hog’s-harflet,  Aceftius 
of  Quince-marmalade,  Hickefius  of  Potted  Pigeons, 


Diodes  of  Sweetbreads,  and  Philiftion  of  Oat- 
cakes, and  feveral  other  fuch  authors,  the  great  Hu- 
melbergius  compofed  his  Annotations  upon  Apicius, 
whofe  receipts,  when  part  of  Tully,  Livy,  and  Ta- 
citus, have  been  negleded  and  loft,  were  preferved 
in  the  utmoft  parts  of  'I'ranfylvania  for  the  peculi- 
ar palate  of  the  ingenious  editor.  Latinus  Latinius 
finds  fault  with  feveral  difties  of  Apicius,  and  is  plea- 
fed  to  fay  they  are  naufeous;  but  our  editor  defends 
that  great  perfon  by  (hewing  the  difference  ofj  our 
cuftoms;  how  Plutarch  fays,  “The  Ancients ufed  no 
“ pepper,”  whereas  all  or  at  leaft  five  or  fix  hundred 
of  Apicius’s  delicates  were  feafoned  with  it:  for  we 
may  as  well  admire  that  fome  Weft  Indians  ftiould 
abftain  from  fait,  as  that  we  ftiould  be  able  to  bear  the 
bittern efs  of  hops  in  cur  common  drink ; and  there- 
fore we  ftiould  not  be  averfe  to  rue,  cummin,  parfley- 
feed,  marfti-mallows,  or  nettles,  with  our  common 
meat;  or  to  have  pepper,  honey,  fait,  vinegar,  rai- 
fins,  muftard  and  oil,  rue,  maftick,  and  cardamums, 
ftrown  promifcuouftyover  our  dinner  when  it  comes 
to  table.  My  friend  tells  me  of  fome  ftiort  obferva- 
tions  he  made  out  of  the  Annotations  which  he  owes 
to  his  memory,  and  therefore  begs  pardon  if  in  fome 
thingshe  mayniiftake,becaufe  it  is  not  wilfully:  “ as 
“ that  Papirius  Petrus  was  the  great  patron  of  cuftard; 
“ that  the  tetrapharmacon,  a difh  much  admired  by 
“ the  Emperours  Adrian  and  Alexander  Severus,  was 
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“ made  of  pheafant,  peacock,  a wild  fow*s  hock  and 
“ udder,  with  a bread  pudding  over  it ; and  that  the 
“ name  and  reafon  of  fo  odd  a difti  are  to  be  fought 
“ for  amongft  the  phyficians.’* 

The  work  is  divided  into  teii  books,  of  which  the 
firft  treats  of  Soups  and  Pickles,  and  amongft  other 
things  ftiews  that  faucepans  were  tinned  before  the 
time  of  Pliny;  that  Gordian  ufed  a glafs  of  bittei*  in 
a morning;  that  the  Ancients  fcaldcd  their  wine;  an4 
that  burnt  claret,  as  now  pracftifed  with  fpice  and 
fugar,  is  pernicious;  that  the  adulteration  of  wine  was 
as  ancient  as  Cato ; that  brawn  was  a Roman  difti, 
which  Apicius  commends  as  wonderful ; itsfauce  then 
was  muftard  and  honey  before  the  frequent  ufe  of 
fugar;  nor  were  fouced  hogs-feet,  cheeks,  and, ears, 
unknown  to  thofe  ages;  it  is  very  probable  they  were 
not  fo  fuperftitious  as  to  have  fo  great  a delicate  only 
at  Chriftmas ; it  were  worth  a dilTertation  between 
two  learned  perfons,  fo  it  were  managed  with  tem- 
per and  candour,  to  know  whether  the  Britons  taught 
it  to  the  Romans,  or  whether  Csefar  introduced  it  in- 
to Britain;  and  it  is  ftrange  he  fliould  take  no  notice 
of  it,  whereas  he  has  recorded  that  they  did  not  eat 
hare’s  flefti;  that  the  Ancients  ufed  to  marinate  their 
fifti,  by  frying  them  in  oil,  and  the  moment  they  were 
taken  out  pouring  boiling  vinegar  upon  them.  The 
learned  annotator  obfer  ves,  that  the  beft  way  of  keep* 
ing  the  liquor  in  oyfters  is  by  laying  the  deep  fhell 
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downwards ; and  by  this  means  Apicius  conveyed 
oyfters  to  Tiberius  when  in  Parthia;  a noble  inven- 
tion, fincemade  ufe  of  at  Colchefter  with  moft  admi- 
rable fuccefs ! What  eftates  might  Brawn  or  Locket 
have  got  in  thofe  days ! when  Apicius  only  for  boil- 
ing fprouts  after  a new  faftiion  defervedly  came  into 
the  good  graces  of  Pi  ufus,  who  then  commanded  the 
Roman  armies ! 

The  firfl  book  having  treated  of  Sauces  or  (landing 
Pickles  for  reliih,  which  are  ufed  in  moft  of  the  fuc- 
ceeding  receipts,  the  fecond  has  a glorious  fubjecSl,  of 
Saufages  both  with  ikins  and  without,  which  conr 
tains  matters  no  lefs  remarkable  than  the  former. 

\ The  Ancients  that  w^ere  delicate  in  their  eating  pre-f 
pared  their  own  mulhrooms  with  an  amber  or  at 
leaft  a filver  knife ; where  the  annotator  fhews  ele- 
gantly againftHardouinus,  that  the  whole  knife,  and 
not  only  the  handle,  was  of  amber  or  filver,  left  the 
ruftinefs  of  an  ordinary  knife  might  prove  infec- 
tious. This  is  a nicety  which  I hope  we  may  in  time 
arrive  to  ; for  the  Britons,  though  not  very  forward 
in  inventions,  yet  are  outdone  by  no  nations  in  imi- 
tation or  improvements. 

The  third  book  is  of  fuch  Edibles  as  are  produced, 
in  Gardens.  The  Romans  ufed  nitre  to  make  their 
herbs  look  green;  the  annotator  fhews  our  faitpetre  at 
prefent  to  differ  from  the  ancient  nitre.  Apicius  had  a 
way  of  mincing  them  firft  with  oil  and  fait,  and  fp. 


LETTERS. 


boiling  them,  which  Pliny  commends  : but  the  pre^ 
fent  receipt  is  to  let  the  water  boil  well,  throw  in 
fait  and  a bit  of  butter,  and  fo  not  only  fprouts  but 
fpinage  will  be  green.  There  is  a mod  extraordinary 
obfervation  of  the  editor’s  to  which  I cannot  but  agree, 
that  it  is  a vulgar  errour  that  walnuttrees,  like  Ruffian 
wives,  thrive  the  better  for  being  beaten  ; and  that 
long  poles  and  ftones  are  ufed  by  boys  and  others  to 
get  the  fruit  down,  the  walnuttree  being  fo  very  high 
they  could  not  otherwife  reach  it,  rather  out  of  kind- 
nefs  to  themfelves  than  any  regard  to  the  tree  that 
bears  it.  As  for  afparagus,  there  is  an  excellent  re- 
mark that,  according  to  Pliny,  they  were  the  great 
care  of  the  ancient  gardeners,  and  that  at  Ravenna 
three  weighed  a pound ; but  that  in  England  it  was 
thought  a rarity  when  a hundred  of  them  weighed 
thirty;  that  cucumbers  are  apt  to  rife  in  the  flomach, 
unlefs  pared,  or  boiled  with  oil,  vinegar,  and  honey; 
that  the  Egyptians  would  drink  hard  without  any  di- 
fturbance,  becaufe  it  was  a rule  for  them  to  have  al- 
ways boiled  cabbage  for  their  firft  diffi  at  fupper ; that 
the  bell  way  to  roaft  onions  is  in  colewort  leaves,  for 
fear  of  burning  them ; that  beets  are  good  for  fmiths, 
becaufe  they,  working  at  the  fire,  are  generally  cof- 
tive  ; that  Petronius  nas  recorded  a little  old  woman 
who  fold  the  agrejie  olus  of  the  Ancients;  which 
honour  I take  to  be  as  much  due  to  thofe  who  in  our 
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days  cry  nettletops,  elderbuds,  and  diver,  in  fpring- 
time  very  wliolefome. 

The  fourth  book  contains  the  univerfal  Art  of 
Cookery.  As  Matthasus  Sylvaticus  compofed  the 
Pandeds  of  Phyfick,  and  Juftinian  thofc  of  Law,  fo 
Apicius  has  done  the  Pandeds  of  his  Art  in  this  book 
whidi  bears  that  infcription.The  firft  chapter  contains 
the  admirable  receipt  of  a falacacaby  of  Apicius,  Bruife 
in  a mortar  parlley-feed,  dried  pennyroyal,  dried 
mint,  ginger,  green  coriander,  raifins  ftoned,  honey, 
vinegar,  oil,  and  wine,  put  them  into  a cacabulum, 
three  crufts  of  Pycentine  bread,  the  fiefli  of  a pullet, 
goat  ftones,  veftine  cheefe,  pine  kernels,  cucumbers, 
dried  onions  minced  fmali ; pour  a foup  over  it,  gar* 
nifti  it  with  fnow,  and  fend  it  up  in  the  cacabulum. 
This  cacabulum  being  an  unufual  veftel,  my  friend 
went  to  his  Divftionary,  where  finding  an  odd  inter- 
pretation of  it,  he  was  eafily  perfuaded,  from  the 
whimficalnefs  of  the  compofition,  and  the  fantaftical- 
nefs  of  fnow  for  its  garniture,  that  the  propereft  veftel 
for  a phyfician  to  preferibe  to  fend  to  table  upon  that 
occafion  might  be  a bedpan.  There  are  fome  admi- 
rable remarks  in  the  annotations  to  the  fecond  chap- 
ter concerning  the  Dialogue  of  Afellius  Sabinus,  who 
introduces  a combat  between  muftirooms,  chats,  or 
becaficoes,  oyfters,  andjedwings,  a work  that  ought 
to  be  publiftied ; for  the  fame  annotator  obferves  that 
thisiflandis  not  deftituteef  redwings,  though  coming 
Volume  /•  G 
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to  US  only  In  the  hardefl  weather,  and  therefore  fel- 
dom  brought  fat  to  our  tables^  that  the  chats  come 
to  us  in  April  and  breed,  and  about  autumn  return 
to  Africk  \ that  experience  Ihews  us  they  may  be  kept 
in  cagesj  fed  with  beef  or  wether  mutton*  figs,  grapes, 
and  minced  fiiberds,  being  dainties  not  unworthy  the 
care  of  fuch  as  would  preferve  our  Britifii  dilhes;  the 
hrft  delighting  in  hodgepodge,  gallimaufries,  forced 
meats,  julTels,  and  falmagundies;  the  latter  in  fpare^ 
ribs,  firloins,  chines  and  barons;  and  thence  our 
terms  of  art  both  as  to  dreflin^  and  carving  become 
Tcry  different;  for  they  lying  upon  a fort  of  couch, 
could  not  have  carved  thofe  difhes  which  our  anceftora 
when  they  fat  upon  forms  ufed  to  do : but  fince  the 
uie  of  cufhions  and  elbowchairs,  and  the  editions  of 
good  books  and  authors,  it  may  be  hoped  in  time  we 
may  come  up  to  them ; for  indeed  hitherto  we  have 
been  fomething  to  blame ; and  I believe  few  of  u» 
have  feen  a difh  of  capon-^fiones  at  tablc,(lamb*ftones  is 
acknowledged  by  the  learned  annotator  that  we  have) 
for  the  art  of  making  capons  has  long  been  buried  in 
oblivion.  Varro,  the  great  Roman  antiquary,  tells  us 
how  to  do  it  by  burning  off  their  fpurs,  which  oecafioii- 
ing  their  fterility  makes  them  caponsin  effedl,  though 
thofe  parts  thereby  become  more  large  and  tender. 

The  fifth  book  is  of  Peafeporridge  ; under  which 
are  included,  frumenty,  watergruel,  milkporridgc, 
iicc-milk,flummeiy,ftirabout,  and  the  like.  The  La-» 
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tin  or  rather  Greek  name  is  aufprks;  hut  my  friend  was 
pleafed  to  entitle  it  I*anUgriisl\  a name  ufed  by  Rabe-^ 
lais,  an  eminent  phyliciaii.  Ther^  are  fome  very  re- 
markable things  in  it ; as,  theEmperour  Julianushad 
feldom  any  thing  but  fpoonmeat  atfupper;  that  the 
herb  fenugreek,  with  pickles,  oil,  and  wine,  was  a 
Roman  dainty;  upon  which  the  annotator  obferves 
that  it  is  not  ufed  in  our  kitchens  for  a certain  un^ 
grateful  bitternefs  that  it  has ; and  that  it  is  plainly  a 
phyfical  diet  that  will  give  a ftool;  and  that  mixed 
with  oats  it  is  the  beft  purge  for  horfes:  an  excellent 
invention  fer  frugality  that  nothing  might  be  lofl !.  for 
what  the  lord  did  not  eat  he  might  fend  to  his  {table. 

The  lixth  book  treats  of  Wildfowl,  how  to  drefs 
oflrldges,  (the  biggeft,  grofieft,  and  moil  difficult  of 
digeftion,  of  any  bird)  phenicopters,  parrots,  55*^. 

The  feventh  book  treats  of  things  fumptuous  apd 
Cailly,  aiid  therefore  chiefly  concerning  Hog-meat ; 
in  wdiich  the  Romans  came  to  tliac  excefs,  that  the 
laws  forbad  the  uffige  of  liogs-harilet,  fweetbreads, 
elieeks,  attheirp^ublick  fuppers ; and  Cato,  when 
Cenfor,  fought  to  feitraiii  the  extravagant  life  of 
brawn  by  feveral  of  his  orations.  So  much  regard 
was  had  then  to  The  Art  of  Cookery,  that  we  fee  it 
iopk  'placein  the  thoughts  of  the  wifefl  men,  and  bore 
a part  in  their  moil  important  councils.  But  alas! 
the  degeneracy  of  our  prefent  age  is  fuch,  that  I be? 
lieve  few  bchdes  the  annotator  know  the  excellency- 
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of  a virgin  fow,  efpecially  cf  the  black  kind,  brought 
from  China,  and  how  to  make  the  moft  of  her  liver, 
lights,  brains,  and  pettitoes,  and  to  vary  her  into  thofe 
fifty  dilhes  which  Pliny  fays  were  ufually  made  of  that 
delicious  creature.  Befides,  Galen  tells  us  more  of  its 
excellencies;  “ That  fellow  that  eats  bacon  for  two 
“ or  three  days  before  he  is  to  box  or  wrellle  ihallbe 
“ much  ftronger  than  if  he  Ihould  eat  the  beft  roaft 
“ beef  or  bagpudding  in  the  parilh.” 

The' eighth  book  treats  of  fuch  dainties  as  four- 
footed  beafls  afford  us;  as,  i.  The  Wild  Boar,  which 
they  ufed  to  boil  with  all  its  brlftles  on.  2.  The  Deer, 
drelTed  with  broth  made  with  pepper,  wine,  honey, 
oil,  and  hewed  damfons,  ^c.  The  Wild  Sheep,  of 
which  there  are  “ innumerable  in  the  mountains  of 
“ Yorkfliire  and  Weftmorland  that  will  let  nobody 
“ handle  them ;”  but  if  they  are  caught  they  are  to  be 
fent  up  with  an  ‘ ‘ elegant  fauce,  prefcribed  after  a phy- 
“ heal  manner,  in  form  of  an  eledluary,  made  ofpep- 
“ per,  rue,  parhey-feed,  juniper,  thyme  dried,  mint, 
“ pennyroyal,  honey,  with  which  any  apothe- 
cary in  that  country  can  furnifh  you.  4.  Beef  with 
onion  fauce,  and  commended  by  Celfus,  but  not  much 
approved  by  Hippocrates,  becaufe  the  Greeks  fcarce 
knew  how  to  make  oxen,  and  powdering-tubs  were 
in  very  few  families;  for  phyficians  have  been. very 
peculiar  in  their  diet  in  all  ages;  otherwife  Galen 
would  fcarce  have  found  out  that  young  foxes  were  in 
feafon  in  autumn,  j . The  Sucking  Pig  boiled  in  paper. 
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The  Hare,  the  chief  of  the  F.oman  dainties,  its 
blood  being  the  fwceteft  of  any  animal,  its  natural 
fear  contributing  to  that  excellence.  Though  the  Em- 
pereurs  and  nobility  had  parks  to  fatten  them  in,  yet 
in  the  time  of  Didianus  Julianus  if  any  oiie  had  fent 
•him  one,  or  a pig,  he  would  make  it  laft  him  three 
days  fwhereas  Alexander  Severushadone  every  meal, 
which  muft  have  been  a great  expenfe,  and  is  very  re- 
markablci  But  the  moll  ex^uilite  animal  was  referved 
for  the  laft  chapter;  and  that  was  the  Dcrmoufe,  a 
harmlefs  creature,  whofe  innocence  might  at  leaft 
have  defended  it  both  from  Cooks  and  phyftcians* 
But  Apicius  found  out  an  odd  fort  of  fate  for  thofe 
poor  creatures;  fome  to  be  boned,  and  others  to  be 
put  whole,  with  odd  ingredients,  into  hogs-guts,  and 
fo  boiled  for  faufages.  In  ancient  times  people  made 
it  their  bufinefs  to  fatten  them ; Ariftotle  rightly  ob- 
ferves  that  fleep  fattened  them;  and  Martial  from 
thence  too  poetically  tells  us  that  fleep  was  their  only 
nourifliment.  But  the  annotatorhas  cleared  that  point; 
he,  good  man ! has  tenderly  obferved  one  of  them  for 
many  years,  and  finds  that  it  does  not  fleep  all  the 
winter  as  falfely  reported,  but  wakes  at  meals,  and 
after  its  repaft  then  rolls  itfelf  up  in  a ball  to  fleep. 
This  dormoufe  according  to  the  author  did  not  drink 
in  three  years  time ; but  whether  other  dormice  do 
fo  I cannot  tell,  becaufe  Bamboufelbergius’s  treatife 
of  Fattening  Dormice  is  loft ; though  v^ry  eoftly  thev 
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became  a common  dilh  at  great  entertainments.  Pcr- 
tronius  delivers  us  an  odd  receipt  for  drefEng  them, 
and  ferving  them  up  with  poppies  and  honey,  which 
muft  be  a very  foporiferous  dainty,  and  as  good  as 
owl-pie  to  fuch  as  want  a nap  after  dinner.  The 
fondnefs  of,  the  Romans  came  to  be  fo  excefiive  to- 
wards them  that,  as  Pliny  fays,  “ ,the  Cenforian  law^s 
“ and  Marcus  Scaurus  in  his  confulfiiip  got  thempro- 
‘‘  hibited  from  publick  entertainments.”  But  Nero, 
Ccmmodus,  and  Heliogabalus,  would  not  deny  the 
liberty,  and  indeed  property,  of  their  fubjedts  in 
fo  reafonable  an  enjoyment ; and  therefore  wc  find 
them  long  after  brought  to  table  in  the  times  of 
Ammianus  Marcellinus,  who  tells  us  likewife  that 
“ fcales  were  brought  to  table  in  thofe  ages  to  weigh 
“ curious  fifhes,  birds,  and  dormice,”  to  fee  whether 
they  were  at  the  ftandard  of  excellence  and  perfec- 
tion, and  fometimes  1 fuppofe  to  vie  with  other  pre- 
tenders to  magnificence.  The  annotator  takes  hold  of 
this  occafion  to  fliew  “ of  how'  great  ufe  fcales  would 
“be  at  the  tables  of  our  nobility,”  efpecially  upon 
the  bringing  up  of  a difii  of  wildfowl ; “ for  if  twelve 
“ larks  (fays  he)  fhould  W'eigh  below  tw'elve  ounces, 
“ they  would  be  very  lean,  and  fcarce  tolerable;  if 
“ tv/elve  and  down-weight  they  would  be  very  well; 
“ but  if  thirteen  they  would  be  fat  to  perfeeSlion.” 
We  fee  upon  how  nice  and  exadl  a balance  the  hap- 
pinefs  of  eating  depends  1 
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I could  fcarce  forbear  fmiling,  not  to  fay  worfe,  at 
fuch  exadtnefs  and  fuch  dainties,  and  told  my  fi  iend 
that  thofe  fcales  would  be  of  extraordinary  ufe  at 
Dunftable;  and  that  if  the  annotator  had  not  pro- 
fcribed  his  dormoufe  I Ihould  upon  the  firft  occafion 
be  glad  to  vifit  it,  if  I knew  its  vifiting  days  and  hours, 
fo  as  not  to  difturb  it. 

My  friend  faid  there  remained  but  tv/o  books  t 
more,  one  of  Sea  and  the  other  of  River  Fifli,  in  the 
account  of  which  he  would  not  be  long,  feeing  his 
memory  began  to  fail  him  almoft  as  much  as  my  pa*- 
tience : 

’TIs  true  in  a long  work  foft  flumbers  cteep, 

And  gently  (ink  the  artiit  into  fleep  * 3 

efpecialiy  when  treating  of  dormice. 

The  ninth  book  is  concerning  Seafifh,  where 
amongft  other  learned  annotations  is  recorded  that 
famous  voyage  of  Apicius,  who  having  fpent  many 
millions,  and  being  retired  into  Campania,  heard  that 
there  were  lobfters  of  a yaft  and  unufual  bignefs  in 
Africa, andthereupon  impatiently  got  on  Ihipboardtho 
fame  day,  and  havingfulfered  much  at  feacameat  lail 
to  the  coaft.  Bat  the  fame  of  fo  great  a man’s  coming 
had  landed  before  him,  and  all  the  filhermen  failed 
out  to  meet  him,  and  prefented  him  with  their  fairefl; 

Art  of  Cookery,  ver.  449. 


LETTERS. 


. So 

lobfters.  He  afked  if  they  had  no  larger  ? they  an- 
fwered,  “ Their  fea  produced  nothing  more  excellent 
‘‘  than  what  they  had  brought.”  This  honeft  free- 
dom of  theirs,  with  his  difappointment,  fo  difgufted 
him  that  he  took  pet,  and  bad  the  mafter  return 
home  again  immediately;  and  fo  it  fecms  Africa  loft 
the  breed  of  one  monfter  more  than  it  had  before  *• 
There  are  many  receipts  in  the  book  to  drefs  cramp- 
fifh,  that  numb  the  hands  of  thofe  that  touch  them ; 
the  cuttle- fifti,whofe  blood  is  like  ink;  the  pourcoun- 
trel,  or  many  feet;  the  fea-urchin,  or  hedge-hog; 
with  fevefalothers,  whofefauces  are  agreeable  to  their 
natures.  But  to  the  comfort  of  us  Moderns  the  An- 
cients often  ate  their  oyfters  alive,  and  fpread  hard 
eggs  minced  over  their  fprats,  as  we  do  now  over  our 
fait  fifti.  There  is  one  thing  very  curious  concerning 
herrings ; it  feems  the  Ancients  were  very  fantaftical 
in  making  one  thing  pafs  for  another ; fo  at  Petro- 
nius’s  fupper  the  Cook  fent  up  a fat  goofe,  fifli,  and 
wildfowl  of  all  forts  to  appearance,  but  ftill  all  were 
made:  out  of  the  fevcral  parts  of  one  fingle  porker 
The  great  Nicomedes  King  of  iBithynia  had  a very 
delightful  deception  of  this  nature  put  upon  him  by 
his  Cook  t the  king  was  extremely  aftedled  with  frelh 

* Lord  Lyttelton’s  nineteenth  Dialogue  ot  the  Dead  (per- 
haps the  molt  humorous  in  that  admirable  colledion)  feems 
to  have  been  entirely  founded  on  the  hints  fuggelled  by  Dr. 
King. 
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lierrlngsj  (as  indeed  who  is  not  ?)  but  being  far  up  in 
Afia  from  the  feacoft,  his  whole  wealth  could  riot 
have  purchafed  one  ; but  his  Cook  contrived  fome  fort 
of  meat  which,  put  into  a frame,  fp  refembled  a her- 
ring thatdt  was  extremely  fatisfadlory  both  to  this 
prince’s  eyes  and  guilo.  My  friend  told  me  that  to 
the  honour  of  the  city  of  London  he  had  feen  a thing 
of  this  nature  there,  that  is,  a herring,  or  rather  a fal- 
magundi,  with  the  head  and  tail  fo  neatly  laid  that 
it  furprifed  him.  He  fays  many  of  the  fpeciesmay  be 
found  at  the  Sugarloaf  in  Bell  Yard,  as  giving  an 
excellent  relilh  to  Burton  alej,  und  not  colling  above 
lixpence;  an  inconfiderable  price  for  fo  imperial  a 
dainty!  ^ 

The  tenth  book,  as  my  friend  tells  me,  is  concern- 
ing Fifli  Sauces, which  cpnfift  of  variety  of  ingredients  | 
amongft  which  is  generally  a kind  of  frumenty  : but 
it  is  not  to  be  forgotten  by  any  perfon  who  would 
boil  filh  exadlly,  that  they  threw  th€n\  alive  into  the 
water,  which  at  prefent  is  faid  to  be  a Dutch  receipt, 
but  was  derived  from  the  Romans.  It  feems  Seneca 
the  philofopher,  (a  man  from  whofe  morofe  temper 
little  good  in  The  Art  of  Cookery  could  be  expedled) 
in  his  third  book  of  Natural  Quellions,  corre6ling  the 
luxury  of  the  times,  fay?  the  Romans  were  come  to 
that  daintinefs  that  they  would  not  eat,  a filh  unlefs 
upon  the  fame  day  it  was  taken,  that  it  might  talleof 
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tkc  fea,  as  they  expreiFed  it,  and  therefore  had  them 
brought  by  perfons  who  rod;e  port,  and  made  a great 
outcry,  whereupon  all  other  people  were  obliged  to 
give  them  the  road.  It  w'as  an  ufual  expreffidn  for  a 
Roman  to  fay,  In  other  matters  I may  confide  in 
you;  but  in  a thing  of  this  weight  it  is  not  confi- 
“ ftent  with  my  gravity  and  prudence.  I wilkruft  no- 
thing  but  my  own  eyes.  Bring  the  fifh  hither ; let  m^ 
“ fee  him  breathe  his  laft  !’*  And  when  the  poor  filli 
was  brought  to  table  fwimming  and  gafping,  would 
cry  out,  “ Nothing  is  more  beautiful  than  a dying 
mullet  !’*  My  friend  fays  the  annotator  looks  upon 
thefe  “asjeftsmadebytheStoieksjandfpokeri  abfurdly 
“ and  beyond  nature;”  though  the  annotator  at  the 
fame  time  tells  us  that  it  was  a law  at  Athens  that  the 
fiftiermen  fhould  not  wafh  their  filh,  but  bring  them 
as  they  came  out  of  the  fea.  Happy  were  the  Athe- 
nians in  good  laws,  and  the  Romans  in  great  examples! 
but  I believe  our  Britons  rieed  wilh  their  friends  no 
longer  life  than  till  they  fee  London  ferved  wkhliv6 
herring  and  gafping  mackarel.  It  is  true  we  are  hot 
Squite  fb  barbarous  but  that  we  throw  our  crabs  alive 
into  fealding  water,  and  tie  our  lobfters  to  the  fpit  to 
hear.thein  fqueak  when  they  are  roafted  : our  feels  ufe 
the  fame  periftaltlck' motion  upon  thegridiroti,  when 
their  Ikin  is  off  and  their  guts  are  out,  as  they  did  be- 
fore; and  our  gudgeonsj  taking  opportunity  of  jump- 
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iflg  after  they  are  flowered,  give  occallon.  to.  tEe  ad-, 
mirable  remark  of  fome  perfons’  folly,  when  to  avoid 
the  danger  of  the  fryingpan  they  leap  intp  the  fire. 
My  friend  faid  that  the  mention  of  eels  put  him  m 
mind  of  the  concluding  remark  of  the  annotator^ 
“ That  they  who  amongft  the  Sybarites  would  fifh 
“ for  eels  or  fell  them  fhould  be  free  from  all  taxes.” 
I was  glad  to  hear  of  the  word  Conclude,  and  told  him 
nothing  could  be  more  acceptable  to  me  than  the  men- 
tion of  the  Sybarites,  of  whom  I fhortiy  intend  a hi- 
ftory,  Ihewing  how  they  defervedly  banifhed  cocks 
for  waking  them  in  a morning,  and  fmiths  for  being 
ufeful ; how  one  cried  out  becaufe  one  of  the  rofe- 
ieaves  he  lay  on  w'as  rumpled ; how  they  taught  their 
horfes  to  dance ; and  fo  their  enemies  coming  againft 
them  with  guitars  and  harpficords  fet  them  fo  upon 
their  round  O’s  and  minuets,  that  the  form  of  their 
battle  was  broken,  and  three  hundred  thoufand  of 
them  flain,  as  Gouldman,  Lyttelton,  andfeveral  other 
good  authors,  affirm.  I told  my  friend  I had  much 
overftayed  my  hour;  but  if  at  any  time  he  would 
find  Dick  Humelbergius,  Cafpar  Barthius,  and  ano- 
ther friend,  with  himfelf,  I would  invite  him  to  din- 
ner of  a few  but  choice  difhes  to  cover  the  table  at 
once,  which  except  they  would  think  of  any  thing 
better  fliould  be  a falacacaby,  a diffi  of  fenugreek,  a 
wild  ffieep’s  head  and  appurtenance,  with  a fuitable^ 
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electuary,  a ragout  of  caponV-ftoiles,  and  feme  dor- 
mice faufages.  > : 

If,  as  friends  do  with  one  another  at  a venifon-pafty, 
you  Ihould  fend  for  a place,'  you  know  you  may  com- 
mand it;  for  what  is  mine  is your’s,  as  being  entirely 
your, 
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WITH  SOME  letters  TO  DR.  LISTER  AND  OTHERS, 

Occajioned  principally  hy  the  T'itle  of  a Booh  publifed  by  the 
DoSlor^  being  the  Works  of  Apicius  Caltus  concerning 
the  Soups  and  Sauces  of  the  Ancients ; ivith  an  Extract 
of  the  greatef  Curiofties  contained  in  that  Book 

Humbly  infcribed 

To  THE  HON.  BEEE-STEAK  CLUB. 

Firf  printed  in  1 708. 

TO  DR.  LISTER. 

Ingenious  Lifter!  were  a pitfture  drawn 
With  Cynthia’s  face  but  with  a neck  like  Brawn, 
With  wings  of  turkey  arid  with  feet  of  calf, 

Tho’  drawn  by  Kneller  it  would  make  you  laugh. 
Such  is,  good  Sir ! the  figure  of  a feaft  5 

By  fome  rich  farmer’s  wife  and  fifter  dreft, 

* Of  Dr.  Lifter’s  book  only  i 20  copies  were  printed  rn  i^o^. 
It  was  reprinted  at  Amfterdam  in  1709  by  Theod.  Janf.  Al- 
meloveen,  under  the  tide  of  Apicii  Caelii  de  Opfoniis  et  Con- 
dimentis,  five  Arte  Coquinaria,  Libri  Decern.  Cum  Anndta- 
tionibus  Martibi -Lifter,  e Medicis  Domeiiicis  SereniiSimae  Ma- 
jeftads  Reginge  Annse,  et  Notis  feledioribus,  variifque  Ledio- 
nibv.s  iritegris,  Humelbcrgii,  Barthii,  Reinefii,  A Van  Der 
Linden,  et  aliorum,  ut  et  variarimi  Ledionum  Libello.  Edi- 
tio  Secunda.  Dr.  Aftcew  had  a copy  Of  each  edition, 
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Which  Vvere  it  not  for  plenty  and  for  fleam 
Might  be  refemhled  to  a fick  man’s  dream. 

Where  all  ideas  huddling  run  fo  faft, . 

That  fyllabubs  come  full  and  foups  the  lafl.  lo 
Not  but  that  Cooks  and  poets  ftill  Were  free 
To  ufe  their  pow’r  in  nice  variety; 

Hence  mack’rel  feem  delightful  to  the  eyes 
Tho’  drefs’d.  with  incoherent  goofeberries : 

Crabs,  falmon,  lobfters,  are  \vith  fennel  fpread,  15 
Who  never  touch’d  that  herb  till  they  Were  dead; 
Yet  no  man  lards  fait  pork  with  orangepeel, 

Or  garnifoes  his  lamb  with  fpitchcock’d  eel. 

A Cook  perhaps  has  mighty  things  profeft, 

Then  fent  up  but  two  difhes  nicely  drefl : 2C  5*- 

What  fignify  Scotcht-collops  to  a feaft  ^ J 

Or  you  can  make  whipp’d  cream ; pray  what  relief 
Will  that  be  to  a failcr  who  wants  beef. 

Who  lately  fliip wreck’d  never  can  have  eafe 
Till  reedabllfli’d  in  his  pork  and  peafe  ? 25 

When  once  begun,  let  induftry  ne’er  ceafe 
Till  it  has  render’d  all  things  of  one  piece  : 

At  your  delfert  bright  pewter  comes  too  late 
When  your  firft  courfe  was  all  ferv’d  up  in  plate. 

Moft  knowing  Sir ! the  greateft  part  of  Cooks  30 
Searching  for  truth  are  cozen’d  by  its  looks. 

One  would  have  all  things  little,  hence  has  try’d 
Tiukey-poults  freflr  from  the  egg  in  butter  fry’d : 
Others  to  fhew  the  Jargenefs  of  their  foul 
prepare  you  muttons  fwol’d  and  oxen  whole.  35 
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To  vary  the  fame  things  fome  think  is  art : 

By  larding  of  hogs-feet,  and  bacon-tart, 

The  tafte  is  now  to  that  perfedlion  brought 
That  care  when  wanting  fkill  creates  the  fault. 

In  Covent  Garden  did  a tailor  dwell 
Who  might  deferve  a place  in  his  own  hell : 

Give  him  a fingle  coat  to  make  he ’d  do ’t ; 

A veil  or  breeches  fingly ; but  the  brute 
Could  ne’er  contrive  all  three  to  make  a fuit ! 

Rather  than  frame  a fupper  like  fuch  clothes 
I ’d  have  fine  eyes  and  teeth  without  my  nofe. 

You  that  from  pliant  pafte  would  fabricks  raife, 
Expecling  thence  to  gain  immortal  praife, 

Your  knuckles  try,  and  let  your  finews  know 
Their  pow’r  to  knead  and  give  the  form  to  dough : 
Chufe  your  materials  right,  your  feas’ning  fix,  3 1 
And  with  your  fruit  refplendent  fugar  mix ; 

From  thence  of  courfe  the  figure  will  arife. 

And  elegance  adorn  the  furface  of  your  pies. 

Beauty  from  order  fprings : the  judging  eye  55 
Will  tell  you  if  one  fingle  plate  is  awry  : 

The  Cook  muft  flill  regard  the  prefent  time  ; 

T’  omit  what ’s  juft  in  feafon  is  a crime  : 

Your  infant  peafe  t’  afparagus  prefer. 

Which  to  the  fupper  you  may  beft  defer.  60 

Be  cautious  how  you  change  old  bills  of  fare ; 

Such  alterations  fiiould  at  leaft  be  rare ; 

Y et  credit  to  the  artift  will  accrue 

Who  in  know<n  things  ftill  makes  th’  appearance  new. 
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Frefh  dainties  are  by  Britain's  traffick  known, 

And  now  by  conftant  ufe  familiar  grown. 

What  lord  of  old  would  bid  his  Cook  prepare 
Mangoes,  potargo,  champignons,  caVeare  f 
Or  would  our  thrum-eapp’d  anceftors  find  fault 
For  want-  of  fugartongs  or  fpoons  for  fait  ? 70 

New  things  produce  new  words,  and  thus  Monteth 
Has  by  one  veffel  fav'd  his  name  from  death. 

The  feafons  change  us  all.  By  autumn's  frofl: 

The  fliady  leaves  of  trees  and  fruit  are  loft  ; 

But  then  the  fpring  breaks  forth  w'ith  frefti  fupplies. 
And  from  the  teeming  earth  new  buds  arife.  76 
So  ftubblc'geefe  at  Michaelmas  are  feen 
Upon  the  fpit ; next  May  produces  green. 

The  fate  of  things  lies  always  in  the  dark ; 

What  Cavalier  would  know  St.  James’s  Park  * ? 80 
For  Locket’s  ftands  where  gardens  once  did  fpring, 
And  wild  ducks  quack  where  grafshoppers  did  fing ; 

* In  the  time  of  King  Henry  VIII.  the  Park  was  a wild  wet 
field  ; but  that  prince,  on  building  St.  James’s  palace,  cnclo- 
fed  it,  laid  it  out  in  walks,  and  collecting  the  waters  together 
gavfeto  tfie  ncw'cnclofed  ground  and  new- raifect  building  the 
name  of  St'.  James’s.  It  was  much  enlarged  by  Charles  II.  who 
added  to  it  i'everal  fields,  planted  it  with  rows  of  limetrees, 
laid  cut  the  Mail,  formed  the  canal  with  a decoy  and  other 
ponds  for  waterfowl.  The  limetrees  or  tilia,  whofe  bloflbips 
are  incomparably  fragrant,  were  probably  planted  in  confe- 
quence  of  a fuggeftion  of  IVIr.  Evelyn  in  hisFumifugium,  pu- 
blilhed  in  i66i.“^The  improvements  lately  made  feem  in 
fome  meafure  to  have  brought  it  into  the  ftate  it  was  in  before 
tlie  Reftoration ; at  leaft  the  wild  ducks  have  in  their  turn  gi- 
ven way  to  the  grafshoppers. 
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A princely  palace  on  that  fpace  does  rife 
Where  Sedley’s  noble  Mufe  found  mulberries 
Since  places  alter  thus,  wh?t  conflant  thought  85 
Of  filling  various  difhes  can  be  taught  ? 

For  he  pretends  too  much,  or  is  a fool. 

Who  *d  fix  thofe  things  where  fafhion  is  a rule. 

King  Hardienute  midft  Danes  and  Saxons  flout 
Carous’d  on  nutbrown  ale  and  din’d  on  grout,  90 
Which  difh  its  priftine  honour  flill  retains. 

And  when  each  prince  is  crown’d  in  fpkndourreigns* 
By  Northern  cuflom  duty  was  exprefl 
To  friends  departed  by  their  fun’ral  feafl. 

Tho’  I ’ve  confulted  Holinfhed  and  Stow  95 

I find  it  very  difficult  to  know 

Who,  to  refrefh  th’  attendants  to  a grave 

Burnt  claret  firil  or  Naples-bifcuit  gave. 

Trotter  from  (quince  and  apples  firfl  did  frame 
A pie  which  ftiil  retains  his  proper  name : l,oo 

Tho’  common  grown,  yet  with  white  fugar  flrow’d. 
And  butter’d  right,  its  goodnefs  is  allow’d. 

As  wealth  flow’d  in , and  plenty  fprang from  peace. 
Good  humour  reign’d,  and  pleafures  found  increafe. 
’Twas  ufual  then  the  banquet  to  prolong  IG5 

By  mufick’s  charm  and  fome  delightful  fong, 

Where  ev’ry  youth  in  pleafing  accents  ftrove 
To  tell  the  ilratagems  and  cares  of  ioyc ; 

* A comedy  called  The  Mulbcri-y  Carden. 

' ^ ^ Hiij  ■ 
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How  fome  fuccefsful  were,  how  others  croft ; 

Then  to  the  fparkling  glafs  would  give  his  toaft,  1 10 
Vv^hofe  bloom  did  moft  in  his  opinion  (hine, 

To  relifti  both  the  mufick  and  the  wine. 

Why  am  I ftyl’d  a Cook  if  I ’m  fo  loth 
To  marinate  my  fifh  or  feafon  broth,  v 

Or  fend  up  what  I roaft  with  pleafing  froth,  J J 
If  I my  mailer’s  gufto  won’t  difcern. 

But  thro’  my  baihful  folly  fcorn  to  learn  ? 

When  among  friends  good  humour  takes  itsbirth 
*Tis  not  a tedious  feaft  prolongs  the  mirth ; 

But  it ’s  not  reafon  therefore  youfhoukl  fpafe  izo") 
When  as  their  future  Burgefs  you  prepare  />• 

For  a fat  corporation  and  their  mayor.  J 

All  things  ihould  find  their  room  in  proper  place. 
And  what  adorns  this  treat  would  that  difgrace. 
Sometimes  the  vulgar  will  of  mirth  partake,  • 1 25 

And  have  exceffive  doings  at  their  wake : 

Ev’n  tailors  at  their  yearly  feafts  look  great. 

And  all  their  cucumbers  are  turn’d  to  meat. 

A prince  who  in  a foreft  rides  aftray, 

And  weary  to  fome  cottage  finds  the  way,  130 
Talks  of  no  pyramids  of  fowl  or  bifks  of  fifh, 

But  hungry  fups  his  cream  ferv’d  up  in  earthen  difh ; 
Quenches  his  third;  witli  ale  in  nutbrown  bowls, 
And  takes  the  hafty  rafner  from  the  coals, 

Pkaskl  as  King  Henry  with  the  Miller  free,  1 35 
Who  thought  himfelf  as  good  a man  as  he. 
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TTiilefs  fotne  fweetnefs  at  the  bottom  lie 
Who  cares  for  ail  the  crinkling  of  the  pie  ? 

If  you  would  have  me  merry  with  your  cheer 
Be  fo  yourfeifj  or  fo  at  leaft  appear.  146 

The  things  we  eat  by  various  juice  control  - 
The  narrownefs  or  largenefs  of  our  foul. 

Onions  will  make  ev’n  heirs  or  widows  weep ; 

The  tender  lettuce  brings  on  fofter  fleep; 

Eat  beef  or  piecruft  if  you ’d  ferious  be  ; I45 

Your  ihelifiih  raifes  Venus  from  the  fea  : 

For  Nature  that  inclines  to  ill  or  good 
Still  nourifhes  our  paffions  by  our  food. 

Happy  the  man  that  has  each  fortune  try’d, 

To  whom  Ihe  much  has  given  and  much  deny’d  ; 
With  abftinence  all  delicates  he  fees,  15 1 

And  can  regale  himfelf  with  toaft  and  cheefe. 

Your  betters  will  defpife  you  if  they  fee 
Things  that  are  far  furpafiing  your  degree ; 
Therefore  beyond  your  fubftance  never  treat : 155 

’Tis  plenty  in  fraall  fortune  to  be  neat. 

’Tis  certain  that  a fteward  cann’t  aliord 
An  entertainment  equal  with  his  lord. 

Old  age  is  frugal,  gay  youth  will  abound 

With  heat,  and  fee  the  flowing  cup  go  round.  160 

A widow  has  cold  pie ; nurfe  gives  you  cake ; 

From  gen’rous  merchants  ham  or  fturgeon  take  : 
The  farmer  has  brov/n  bread  as  frefh  as  day, 

And  butter  fragrant  as  the  dew  of  May ; 
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Cornwall  fquabpie/’and  Devon  whitepot  brings^ 
And  Lei’fter  beans  and  bacon,  food  of  kings ! 1 66 

At  Chrifcmas  time  be  careful  of  your  fame ; 

See  the  old  tenants*  table  be  the  fame ; 

Then  if  you  would  fend  up  the  brawner’s  head, 
Sweet  rofemary  and  bays  around  it  fpread ; 1 70 

His  foaming  tulks  letfome  large  pippin  grace. 

Or  midft  thofe  thund’ring  fpearsan  orange  place  5 
Sauce  like  himfelf,  ofFenfive  to  its  foes, 

The  roguilh  muftard,  dang’rous  to  the  nofe  ! 

Sack  and  the  weil-fpic’d  Hippocras  the  wine,  1 75"} 
WailTail  the  bowl  with  ancient  ribands  fine,  ^ 
Porridge  with  plumbs,  and  turkeys  with  the  chine.  J 
If  you  perhaps  would  try  fome  difh  unknown. 
Which  more  peculiarly  you  *d  make  your  own, 

Like  ancient  failors  fliil  regard  the  coaif ; jZo 

By  vent’ring  out  too  far  you  may  be  loft. 

By  roafting  that  which  your  forefathers  boil’d. 

And  boiling  what  they  roafted,  much  is  fpoil’d. 

That  Cook  to  Britifli  palates  is  complete 
Whofe  fav’ry  hand  gives  turns  to  common  meat. 

Tho’  Cooks  are  often  men  of  pregnant  wit,  1 86 
Thro’  nicenefs  of  their  fubjecl;  few  have  writ. 

In  w^hat  an  awkw^ard  found  that  ballad  ran 
Which  with  this  bluft’ring  paragraph  began  ! 

“ There  Avas  a prince  of  Lubberland,  1 9® 

“ A potentate  of  high  command, 

“ Ten  thoufand  bakers  did  attend  him, 

“ Ten  thoufand  Ircwers  did  befriend  him; 
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Thefe  brought  him  kiffing-crufts,  an^  thofe 
Brought  him  fmall  beer,  before  he  rofe.**  I95 
The  author  raifes  mountains  feemingfull, 

But  all  the  ery  produces  little  wool ! 

So  if  you  fue  a beggar  for  a houfe, 

And  have  a verdi^,  what  d’  ye  gain  ? a loufe ! 
Homer,  more  modeft,  if  we  feareh  his  books,  aoo 
Will  Ihew  us  that  his  heroes  all  were  Cooks ; 

How  lov’d  Fatroelus  with  Achilles  joins 
To  quarter  out' the  ox  and  fpit  the  loins. 

Oh  could  that  poet  live  ! could  he  rehearfc 
Thy  Journey,  Idder ! in  immortal  verfe ! 205 

Mufe ! fing  the  man  that  did  to  Paris  go 
That  he  might  tafte  their  foups  and  mulhroojnsknow ! 

Oh ! how  would  Homer  praife  their  dancing  dogs, 
Their  (linking  eheefe  and  fricafee  of  frogs !' 

He ’d  raife  no  fables,  fing  no  jSagrant  lie,  310 

Of  boys  with  cuftard  chok’d  at  dewberry; 

By  their  whole  courfes  you  *d  entirely  fee 
How  all  their  parts  from  firft  to lali  agree. 

If  you  all  forts  of  perforis  would  engage 
Suit  well  your  eatables  to  every  age.  ' 215 

The  fay’rite  child  that  jud  begins  to  prattle, 

And  throws  away  his  filver  bells  and  rattle, 

Is  very  humourfome,  and  makes  great  clutter 
Till  he  has'windows  on  his  bread  and  butter ; 

He  for  repeated  fupperrm eat  will  cry,  330 

But  won’t  tell  mammy  what  he  M have  or  why. 
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The  flnoothfac’d  youth,  that  has  new  guardians 
From  playhoufe  fteps  to  fupper  at  The  Rofe,[chofe,  ^ 
Where  he  a main  or  two  at  random  throws : 
Squandering  of  wealth,  impatient  of  advice,  %%$ 

His  eating  muft  be  little,  colUy,  nice. 

Maturer  Age,  to  this  delight  grown  ftrange. 

Each  night  frequents  his  club  behind  the  ’Change, 
Expe(5ling  there  frugality  and  health, 

And  honour,  rifing  from  a Sheriff’s  wealth : 230 

Uniefs  he  feme  infurance  dinner  lacks 
’Tis  very  rarely  he  frequents  Pontack’s* 

But  then  old  age  by  ftill  intruding  years 
Torments  the  feeble  heart  with  anxious  fears : 
Morofe,  perverfe  in  humour,  diffident,  235 

The  more  he  flill  abounds  the  lefs  content ; 

His  larder  and  his  kitchen  too  obferves, 

And  now  left  he  fliould  want  hereafter  ftarves ; 
Thinks  fcorii  of  all  the  prefent  age  can  give, 

And  none  thefe  threefcore  years  knew  how  to  live. 
But  now  the  Cook  muft  pafs  thro*  all  degrees,  241 
And  by  his  art  difeordant  tempers  pleafe,  > 

And  minifter  to  health  and  to  difeafe.  J 

Far  from  the  parlour  have  your  kitchen  plac’d  ; 
Dainties  may  in  their  working  be  difgrac’d.  245 
In  private  draw  your  poultry,  clean  your  tripe. 

And  from  your  eels  their  flimy  fubftance  wipe. 

Let  cruel  offices  be  done  by  night ; 

For  they  who  like  the  thing  abhor  the  fight, 
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Next  let  difcretion  moderate  yonr  coft,  ajo 
And  when  you  treat  three  courfes  be,  the  moft.  ' 
iuCt  never  frelh-  ma’chines  your  paflry  try 
I Unlefs  granddes  or  magiftrates  are  by ; 

Then  you  may  put  a dwarf  into  a pie  : 

Or  if  you ’d  fright  an  alderman  and  mayor,  ■ 25-5- 
Within  a pafty  lodge  a living  hare ; 

! Then  midll  their  graved  furs  fhall  mirth  arife, 

I And  all  the  Guild  piirfue  with  joyful  cries. 

Crowd  not  your  table ; let  your  Wuniberg  be 
Not  more'than  fev’n,  and  never  iefsthaii  three.  %66 
*Tis  the  deffert  that  graces  all  the  feaft, 

For  an  ill  end  difparages  the  reft  i ' 

A thoufand  things  well  done,  and  one  forgot, 
Defaces  obligation  by  that  blot.. 

Make  your  tranfparent  fweetmeats  truly  nice  465 
With  Indian  fugar  and  Arabian  fpice  ; ' 

And  let  your  various  creams  encircled  be 
With  fuelling  fruit  juft  ravifli’d  from  the  tree. 

Let  plates  and  diflies  be  from  China  brought, 

With  lively  paint  and  earth  tranfparent  wrought,  zyo 
The  feaft  now.  done,  difcourfes  are  renew’d. 

And  witty  arguments  with  mirth  purfu’d. 

The  cheerful  mafter  midft  his  jovial  friends 
His  glafs  “To  their  beft  wiihes”  recommends. 

The  grace-cup  follows  “To  his  fov’reign’s  health,** 
And  to  his  country  “Plenty,  peace,  andwealth ^76 
Performing  then  the  piety  of  grace 
Each  man  that  pleafes  realTumes  his  place ; 
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while  at  hisf^gate  from  fuch  abundant  fldre 
He  Ihow’r?  his  gddlik,e;,  bleffings  on  the  poor. 

In  days  of  ojd  our  fathers  went  to  war 
Expecting  ftuikiy.Mpws  and  hardy  fare  : 

'^heirbeef  they  cyften.in  their  murrions  flew^d, 
j^nd  in  their  baiket-hilts  their  bey’rage  brew’d. 
Some  officer  perhaps  rtiight  give  confent 
To  a large  cover’d  pipkin  in  his  tent^ 

Where  everyi-thing'that  every  fofdifer  got, 

Fowl,  baton.,,  cabbagej  mutton  j and  what  not, 

Was  all  thrown  into  bankj  and  went  to  pot. 

But  when  qur  .cpfl<|utift3  were  extenfive  grown. 

And  thro’  the  world. bur .Britifli  worth  Was  known. 
Wealth  on  cpnimanders  then  flow’d  in  apace, 

Their  Champaigne  fparkled  equal  with  their  lace ; 
Quails,' beeaflcjoes,  ortolans,  were  fent 
To  grace  the  leveb  of, a gen’ral’s  tent ; 29^ 

In  their  gilt  plate  all  dtslicates  were  feen, 

And  w.hat  was  earth  before  became  a rich  terrene. 

When  the  yo.u.ng  players  pnee  gbt  to  Jfiington 
They  fbndiy  think  that  all  the  wqrld ’s  their  own  : 
’Prentice^,  pariffi-cierks,'  and  Hedlors,  meet ; 300 

He  that  is  drunk  or  bi^ily’d  j^ays  the  treat. 

Their  talk  is  loofe ; and  o’er  the  bouncing  ale 
At  conftables  and  juftices  they  rail ; . 

Not  thinking  cuftard  fuch  a ferious  thing 
That  common  councilmen ’t  will  thither  bring,  303? 
Where  many  a man  at  variance  with  his  wife 
With  foft’ning:  mead  and  cheefecake  ends  the  flrife. 
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Ev’n  fqilir'es  comfc  there,  and  with  their  mean  difcourfe 
Render  the  kitchen  Which  they  fit  in  worfe. 
Midwives  demure,  and  chambermaids  moft  gay,  310 
Foremen  that  pick  the  box  and  come  to  play, 

Here  find  their  entertainment  at  the  height, 

In  cream  and  codlings  fev’lling  with  delight : 

What  thefe  approve  the  gi'eat  men  will  difiike ; 

But  here  is  the  art,  if  you  the  palate  ftrike  3 15 
By  management  of  common  things  fo  well 
That  what  was  thought  the  meaneft  lhall  excel. 
While  others  ftrive  in  vain  all  perfons  own 
Such  difhes  could  be  drefsM  by  you  alone. 

When  ftraiten’d  in  your  time,  and  fervants  few. 
You  ’ll  rightly  then  compofe  an  ambigue,  3ZI 
Where  firft  and  fecond  courfe,  and  your  deflert. 

All  in  one  fingle  table  have  their  part. 

From  fuch  a vaft  confufion  it  is  delight  '■ 

To  find  the  jarring  elements  unite  3^5  r 

And  raife  a ftrudure  grateful  to  the  fight.  3 , 

fie  not  too  far  by  old  example  led ; 

With  caution  now  we  in  their  footfteps  tread. 

The  French  our  relilh  help,  and  well  fupply 
The  want  of  things  too  grofs  by  decency.  33  a 

Our  fathers  moft  admir’d  their  fauces  fweet. 

And  often  aik’d  for  fugar  with  their  meat; 

They  butter’d  currants  on  fat  veal  bellow’d. 

And  rumps  of  beef  with  virgin -honey  flrow’d.  334 
^ vfume  /,  1 
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Irifipid  tafte!  old  Friend,  to  them  v*?ho  Paris  know, 
Where  rocambole,  fhalot,  and  the  rank  garlick,  grow, 
Tom  Bold  did  firil  begin  the  ftrolling  mart. 

And  drove  about  his  turnips  in  a cart ; 

Sometimes  his  wife  the  citizens  would  pleafe, 

And  from  the  fame  machine  fell  pecks  of  pcafe  : 340 
Then.pippins  did  in  wheelbarrows  abound, 

And  oranges  in  whimfey  boards  went  round, 

Befs  Hoy  firft  found  it  troublefome  to  bawl. 

And  therefore  plac’d  her  cherries  on  a Hall ; 

Her  currants  there  and  goofeberries  were  fpread,  345 
With  the  enticing  gold  of  gingerbread : 
BuTflounders,  fprats,  and  cucumbers,  were  cry’d. 
And  ev’ry  found  and-cv’ry  voice  was  try’d. 

At  laft  the  law  this  hideous  din  fuppreft, 

And  order’d  that  the  Sunday  ihou Id  have  reft,  350 
And  that  no  nymph  her  noify  food  Ihould  fell 
Except  it  were  new  milk  or  mackarel. 

There  is  no  difti  but  what  our  Cooks  have  made. 
And  merited  a charter  by  their  trade  : 354 

Not  French  kickftiaWs  or  oglios  brought  from  Spain 
Alone  have  found  improvement  from  their  brain ; 
But  pudding,  brawn,  and  whitepots,  own’d  to  be 
Th’  eiFe<5ls  of  native  ingenuity. 

Our  Britifh  fleet,  which  now  commands  the  main, 
Alight  glorious  wreaths  of  vi<5Lory  obtain  360 

W ould  tlicy  take  time ; would  they  with  leifure  work, 
'^Vith  care  would  fait  their  beef  and  cure  their  pork ; 
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Would  boil  their  liquor  well  whene’er  they  brew : 
Their  cbnqueft  half  is  to  the  -vidlualler.  due. 

Becaufe  that  thrift  and  abftinence  are  good,  365 
As  many  things  if  rightly  underftood, 

Old  Crofs  condemns  all  perfons  to  be  fops 
That  cann’t  regale  themfelves  with  muttonchops : 
He  often  for  ftuft  beef  to  Bedlam  runs. 

And  the  clean  Rummer  as  the  Peflhoufe  Ihuns  : 370 
Sometimes  poor  jack  and  onions  are  his  difli, 

And  then  he  faints  thofe  friars  who  flink  of  fifii. 

As  for  myfelf,  I take  him  to  abhain 

Who  has  good  meat  with  decency,  tho’  plain  ; 

But  tho’  my  edge  be  not  too  nicely  fet,  375 

Yet  I another’s  appetite  may  whet ; 

May  teach  him  when  to  buy,  when  feafon ’s  pad,  ^ 
What’s  dale,  what’s  choice, what’s  plentiful,  what’s/' 
wade,  r 

And  lead  him  thro’  the  various  maze  of  tade. 

The  fundamental  principle  of  all  380 

Is  what  ingenious  Cooks  The  Relifh  call ; 

For  when  the  market  fends  in  loads  of  food 
They  all  are  tadelefs  till  that  makes  them  good. 
Befides,  it  is  no  ignoble  piece  of  care 
To  know  for  whom  it  is  you  would  prepare.  385' 
You ’d  pleafe  a friend,  or  reconcile  a brother, 

A tedy  father,  or  a haughty  mother  ? 

Would  mollify  a judge,  would  cram  a fquire, 

Or  elfe  fome  fmiies  from  Court  you  may  defirc  f 
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Or  would  perhaps  feme  hafty  fupper  give,  39O 
To  fhew  the  fplendid  ftate  in  w^hich  you  live  ? 
Purfiiant  to  that  intVeft  you  propofe 
Muft  all  your  wine  and  all  your  meat  be  chofe  : 
l^et  men  and  manners  ev’ry  difli  adapt ; 

Who.  M force  his  pepper  where  his  guefts  are  clapt  ? 
A cauldron  of  fat  beef  and  iloop  of  ale  396 

On  the  huzzaing  mob  lhall  more  prevail 
Than  if  you  give  them  with  the  niceft  art 
Ragouts  of  peacocks’  brains  or  filbert  tart. 

The  French  by  foups  and  hautgouts  glory  raife, 
And  their  defires  all  terminate  in  praife.  40I 

The  thrifty  maxim  of  the  wary  Dutch 
Is  to  fave  all  the  money  they  can  touch, 

**  Hans,”  cries  the  father,  “ fee  a pin  lies  there ; 

A pin  a-day  will  fetch  a groat  a-year.  405 

“ To  your  five  farthings  join  three  farthings  more, 

“ And  they  if  added  make  your  halfpence  four  1” 
Thus  may  your  flock  by  management  increafe ; 

Your  warsfhall  gain  you  more  than  Brita.in^s  peace. 
Where  love  of  wealth  and  rufly  coin  prevail  410 
What  hopes  of  fugar’d  cakes  or  butter’d  ale  ? 

Cooks' garnifh  out  fome  tables,  fome  they  fill. 

Or  in  a prudent  mixture  fhew  their  fkill. 

Clog  not  your  con  flan  t meals,  for  diflies  few 
Increafe  the  appetite  when  choice  and  new,  413 
Ev’n  they  who  will  extravagance  profefs 
Have  flill  an  inward  hatred  for  cxcefs. 
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Meat  forc’d  too  much  iintouch’d  at  table  lies ; 

Few  care  for  carving  trifles  in  difguife. 

Or  that  fantaftick  difh  fome  call  Surprife. 

When  pleafures  to  the  eye  and  palate  meet  421 
That  Cook  has  render’d  his  great  work  complete ; 
His  glory  far^  like  Sirloins  knighthood,  flies, 
Immortal  made  as  Kitcat  by  his  pies. 

Good  nature  muft  fome  failings  overlook, 

Not  wilfulnefs  but  eri  ours  of  the  Cook. 

A firing  won’t  always  give  the  found  delign’d 
By  the  mufician’s  touch  and  heav’nly  mind ; 

Nor  will  an  arrow  from  the  Parthian  bow 
Still  to  the  deftin’d  point  direclly  go. 

Perhaps  no  fait  is  thrown  about  the  difh, 

Or  no  fry ’d  parfley  fcatter’d  on  the  fifh : 

Shall  I in  pafilon  from  my  dinner  fly, 

And  hopes  of  pardon  to  my  Cook  deny, 

For  things  which  careleffnefs  might  overfee, 

And  all  mankind  commit  as  well  as  he  ? 

I with  compaffion  once  may  overlook 
A fkewer  fent  to  table  by  my  Cook ; 

But  think  not  therefore  tamely  I ’ll  permit 
That  he  fliould  daily  the  fame  fault  commit, 

For  fear  the  rafcal  fend  me  up  the  fpit ! 

Poor  Roger  Fowler  had  a gen’rous  mind. 

Nor  would  fubmit  to  have  his  hand  confin’d, 

But  aim’d  at  all,  yet  nevei*  could  excel 
Jn  any  thing  but  fluffing  of  his  veal ; 
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But  when  that  difli  was  in  perfedtion  feen, 

And  that  alone,  would  it  not  move  your  fpleen  ? 

*Tis  true  in  a long  work  foft  flumbers  creep, 

And  gently  fink  the  artifl  into  fleep. 

Ev’n  Lamb  himfelf  at  the  mofl:  folemn  feafi;  450 
Might  have  fome  chargers  not  cxadtly  dreft. 

Tables  fiiould  be  like  pidlures  to  the  fight, 

Some  difhes  call  in  fiiade,  fome  fpread  in  light ; 

Some  at  a diftance  brighten,  fome  near  hand. 

Where  eafe  may  all  their  delieace  command  : 455 

Some  fiiould  be  mov’d  when  broken ; others  lafl: 
Thro’  the  whole  treat,  incentive  to  the  tafte. 

Locket,  by  many  labours  feeble  grown, 

Up  from  the  kitchen  call’d  his  eldefi  fon. 

Tho’  wife  thyfelf,”  fays  he,  “ tho’  taught  by  me, 
“ Yet  fix  this  fentence  in  thy  memory;  461 

There  are  fome  certain  things  that  do  n’t  excel. 
And  yet  we  fay  are  tolerably  well : 

There ’s  many  worthy  men  a lawyer  prize 
Whom  they  diftinguifii  as  of  middle  fize  465 

For  pleading  well  at  bar  or  turning  books ; 

But  this  is  not,  my  Son ! the  fate  of  Cooks, 

“ From  w^hofe  myftetious  art  true  pleafure  fprings 
To  ftall  of  garter  and  to  throne  of  kings. 

“ A fimple  feene,  a difobliging  fong,  470 

“ Which  no  way  to  the  main  defign  belong, 

“ Or  were  they  abfent  never  would  be  mifs’d, 

Have  made  a well-wrought  comedy  be  hifs’d : 
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So  in  a feaft  no  intermediate  fault 
“ Will  be  allow’d,  but  if  not  beft  it  is  naught.”  475 
He  that  of  feeble  nerves  and  joints  complains 
From  ninepins,  coits,  and  from  trapball,  abftains, 
Cudgels  avoids,  and  Ihuns  the  wrellling  place, 

Left  Vinegar  refound  his  loud  difgrace ; 

But  ev’ry  one  to  Cookery  pretends;  48© 

Nor  maid  nor  miftrefs  e’er  confult  their  friends. 

But,  Sir,  if  you  would  roaft  a pig,  be  free ; 

Why  not  with  Brawn,  with  Locket,  or  with  me  ? 
We  ’ll  fee  when ’t  is  enough  when  both  eyes  out, 

Or  if  it  wants  the  nice  concluding  bout ; 485 

But  if  it  lies  too  long  the  crackling ’s  pall’d. 

Not  by  the  drudgingbox  to  be  recall’d. 

Our  Cambrian  fathers,  fparing  in  their  food, 

Firft  broil’d  their  hunted  goats  on  bars  of  wood : 
Sharp  hunger. was  their  feaf ’nirig,  or  they  took  490 
Such  fait  as  ilTu’d  from  the  native  rock; 

Their  fallading  was  never  far  to  feek. 

The  poignant  watergrafs  or  fav’ry  leek, 

Until  the  Britifti  bards  adorn’d  this  ifle, 

And  taught  them  how  to  roaft  and  how  to  boil ; 495 
Then  TalielTin  rofe,  and  fweetly  ftrung 
His  Britifti  harp,  inftrudling  whilft  he  fung ; 

Taught  them  that  honefty  they  ftill  poffefs. 

Their  truth,  their  open  heart,  their  modeft  drefs. 
Duty  to  kindred,  conftancy  to  friends,  500 

And  inward  worth,  which  always  recominends ; 
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Contempt  of  wealth  and  pleafure,  to  appear 
To  all  mankind  with  hofpitable  cheer. 

In  afterages  Arthur  taught  his  Knights 
At  his  Round  Table  to  record  their  fights,  505 
Cities  craz’d,  encampments  forc’d  in  field, 

Monllers  fubdu’d,  and  hideous  tyrants  quell’d, 
Infpir’d  that  Cambrian  foul  which  ne’er  can  yield. 
Then  Guy,  the  pride  of  Warwick  ! truly  great, 

To  future  heroes  due  example  fet ; ^ lo 

By  his  capacious  cauldron  made  appear 
From  whence  the  fpirits  rife  and  llrength  of  war. 
The  prefent  age,  to  gallantry  inclin’d. 

Is  pleas’d  with  vafl:  improvements  of  the  mind. 

He  that  of  honour,  wit,  and  mirth,  partakes,  3 15 
May  be  a fit  companion  o’er  beef-fteaks; 

His  name  may  be  to  future  times  enroll’d 
In  Eftcourt’s  book  “ , wTofe  gridiron ’s  fram’d  of  gold. 
Scorn  not  thefe  lines,  defign’d  to  let  you  know 
Profits  that  from  a w^ellplac’d  table  flow.  5 20 

* That  is,  be  admitted  a member  of  TJie  Beef- Steak  Club. 
• — Richard  Eftcourt,  wlio  was  a player  and  dramatick  writer, 
18  celebrated  in  The  Spedator  as  pofrcffed  of  a fprightly  wn‘t 
and  an  eafy  and  natural  politentfs,  ills  company  was  much 
coveted  by  the  great,  on  account  of  his  qualiHcations  as  a 
boon  companion.  When  the  famous  Bccf-Stcak  Club  was  firft 
initituted  he  had  the  office  of  Providore  affigned  him  ; aiid 
as  a mark  of  dittinclion  ufed  to  wear  a fmall  gridiron  of  gold 
hung  about  his  neck  with  a green  filk  riband.  Ke  died  in  tlie 

year  17!  3* 
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,’Tis  a fage  queftion  if  the  Art  of  Cooks 
Is  lodg’d  by  Nature  or  attain’d  by  books  ? 

That  man  will  never  frame  a noble  treat 
Whofe  whole  dependance  lies  in  fome  receipt : 

Then  by  pure  Nature  ev’ry  thing  is  fpoil’d ; 5 25 
She.  knows  no  more  than  ilew^’d,  bak’d,  roail,  and 
When  Art  and  Nature  join,  th’  elFedl  will  be  [boil’d. 
Some  nice  ragout  or  charming  fricaffee. 

The  lad  that  would  his  genius  fo  advance 
That  on  the  rope  he  might  fecurely  dance,  5 30 
From  tender  years  enures  himfelf  to  pains, 

To  fummer’s  parching  heat  and  winter’s  rains, 

And  from  the  fire  of  wine  and  love  abftains. 

No  artift  can  his  hautboy’s  ftops  command 
Unlefs  fome  Ikilful  mailer  form  his  hand ; 535 

^ut.  gentry  take  their  Cooks  tho’  never  try’d  ; 

It  feems  no  more  to  them  than  up  and  ride. 
Preferments  granted  thus  flisw  him  a fool 
That  dreads  a parent’s  check  or  rods  at  fchool. 

Oxcheek  when  hot,  and  wardens  bak’d,  fome  cry. 
But  it  is  with  an  intention  men  fliould  buy : 54I 

Others  abound  with  fuch  a plenteous  ftore. 

That  if  you  ’ll  let  them  treat  they  ’ll  aik  no  more ; 
And  it  is  the  vaft  ambition  of  their  foul 
To  fee  their  Port  admir’d  and  table  full : 545 

But.  then  amidft  that  cringing  fawning  crowd 
Who  talk  fo  very  much  and  laugh  fo  loud. 

Who  with  fuch  grace  his  Honour’s  a(5lions  praife, 
How  well  he  fences,  dances,  fings,  and  plays ! 
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Tell  him  his  livery ’s  rich,  his  chariot ’s  fine,.  55O 
How  choice  his  meat  and  delicate  his  wine ! 
Surrounded  thus,  how  Ihould  the  youth  defcry 
The  happinefs  of  friendlhip  from  a lie  ? 

Friends  adf  with  cautious  temper  when  fincere. 

But  flatt’ring  impudence  is  void  of  care  : , 555 

So  at  an  Irilh  funeral  appears 
A train  of  drabs  with  mercenary  tears, 

Who  wringing  oft*  their  hands,  with  hideous  moan, 
Know  not  his  name  for  whom  they  feem  to  groan ; 
While  real  Grief  with  filent  fteps  proceeds,  360 
And  love  unfeign’d  with  inward  paffion  bleeds. 
Hard  fate  of  wealth  ! Were  lords  as  butchers  wife 
They  from  their  meat  would  banilh  all  the  flies. 

The  Perfian  kings  with  wine  and  mafly  bowl 
Search’d  to  the  dark  recefles  of  the  foul,  565 

That  fo  laid  open  no  one  might  pretend 
Unlefs  a man  of  worth  to  he  their  friend; 

But  now  the  guefts  their  patrons  undermine. 

And  flander  them  for  giving  them  their  wine. 

Great  men  have  dearly  thus  companions  bought : 
Unlefs  by  thefe  inftr  udlions  they  ’ll  be  taught  571 
They  fpread  the  net  and  will  themfel  ves  be  caught. 

Were  Horace,  that  great  mailer,  now  alive, 

A feafl  with  wit  and  judgment  he ’d  contrive ; 

As  thus.T— Suppofing  that  you  would  rehearfe  5 75 
A labour’d  work,  and  ev’ry  difli  a verfe, 

He,  ’d  fay,  “ Mend  this,  and  t’  ether  line,  and  this.” 
If  after  trial  it  were  ftili  amifs, 
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He  M bid  you  give  it  a new  turn  efface, 

Or  fet  fome  difli  more  curious  in  its  place.  5 8b 
If  you  perfift,  he  would  not  ftrive  to  move 
A paffion  fo  delightful  as  felflove. 

We  fhould  fubmit  our  treats  to  criticks’  view, 
And  ev’ry  prudent  Cook  fhould  read  Boffu. 
Judgment  provides  the  meat  in  feafon  fit,  5^5 

Which  by  the  genius  drefi;  its  fauce  is  wit. 

Good  beef  for  men,  pudding  for  youth  and  age. 
Come  up  to  the  decorum  of  the  flage. 

The  critick  fbrikes  out  all  that  is  not  juft,  ; 

And  it  is  ev’n  fo  the  butler  chips  his  cruft.  590 
Poets  and  paftry-Cooks  will  be  the  fame,' 

Since  both  of  them  their  images  muft  frame: 
Chimeras  from  the  poet’s  fancies  flow. 

The.  Cook  contrives  his  ftiapes  in  real  dough. 

WhenTruth  commands  there  is  no  man  can  offend 
That  with  a modeft  love  corredls  his  friend,  596 
Tho’ it  is  in  toafting  bread  or  butt’ring  peafe, 

So  the  reproof  has  temper,  kindnefs,  eafe. 

But  why  fhould  we  reprove  when  faults  are  fmall? 
Becaufe.it  is  better  to  have  none  at  all.  600 

There  is  often  weight  in  things  that  feem  the  leaft, 
And  our  moft  trifling  follies  raife  the  jeft. 

’Tis  by  his  cleanlinefsa  Cook  muft  pleafe; 

A kitchen  will  admit  of  no  difeafe. 

The  fowler  and  the  huntfman  both  may  run  605 
Amidft  that  dirt  which  he  muft  nicely  fhun. 
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Empedocles,  a fage  of  old,  would  raifc 
A name  immortal  by  unufual  ways : 

At  laft  his  fancies  grew  fo  very  odd 
He  thought  by  roafting  to  be  made  a god.  6 10 
Tho’  fat,  he  leapt^vith  his  unwieldy  fluff 
In  Aetna’s  flames,  fo  to  have  fire  enough. 

Were  my  Cook  fat,  and  I a ftander-by, 

I ’d  rather  than  himfelf  his  filh  ftiould  fry. 

There  are  fome  perfons  fo  exceflive  rude  615 
That  to  your  private  table  they  ’ll  intrude. 

In  vain  you  fly,  in  vain  pretend  to  fall ; 

Turn  like  a fox  they  ’ll  catch  you  at  the  lafl. 

*¥011  muft,  fince  bars  and  doors  are  no  defence, 

Ev’n  quit  your  houfe  as  in  a peflilence.  620 

Be  quick,  nay  very  quick,  or  he  ’ll  approach, 

And  as  you  ’re  fcamp’ring  flop  you  in  your  coach. 
Then  think  of  all  your  fins,  and  you  will  fee 
How  right  your  guilt  and  punifliment  agree ; 
Perhaps  no  tender  pity  could  prevail,  62^ 

But  you  wmuld  throw  fome  debtor  into  jail : 

Now  mark  th’  eftedl  of  this  prevailing  curfe, 
y ou  are  detain’d  by  fomething  that  is  worfe. 

Were  it  in  myeledlion,  I fhould  chufe 
To  meet  a rav’nous  wolf  or  bear  got  loofe.  630 
He  ’llea,t  and  talk,  and  talking  ftill  will  eat ; 

No  quarter  from  the  parafite  you  *11  get ; 

But  like  a leech  well  fix’d  he  ’ll  fuck  what  *s  good. 
And  never  part  till  fatisfy’d  with  blood.  634 


THE  ART  OF  LOVE: 

IN  FOURTEEN  PARTS. 

IN  IMITATION  OF 

OVID  DE  ARTE  AMANDI. 

TO  THE  LORD  HERBERT 

Eldeji  Son  of  his  Excellency  the  Earl  of  Pembroke  andJVtonl^ 
gomery^  Baron  Herbert  of  Caerdiff^  Rofs  of  Kendal^ 
Parr,  Fit%-Hugh  JS/Larinion,  St.  ^mniin,  and  Her-^ 
bert  of  Shutland,  Knight  of  the  Garter, 

MY  LORD, 

The  following  lines  are  vmtten  on  a fubje»51:  that 
will  naturally  be  protedled  by  the  goodnefs  and  tem- 
per of  your  Lordfliip  ; for  as  the  advantages  of  your 
mind  and  perfon  muff  kindle  the  flames  of  love  in  the 
coldefl  breaft,  fo  you  are  of  an  age  moft  fufceptible  of 
them  in  your  own.  You  have  acquired  all  thofe  ac- 
complifhments  at  home  which  others  are  forced  to 
feek  abroad,  and  have  given  the  world  afiurance,  by 
fuch  beginnings,  that  you  will  foon  be  qualified  to  fill 
the  higheft  offices  of  rhe  crown  with  the  fame  univer- 
fal  applaufe  that  has  conffantly  attended  your  illuflri- 
ous  father  in  the  difcharge  of  them.  For  the  good  of 
your  pofteritymayyou  ever  be  happy  in  the  choice  of 

* Henry  Lord  Herbert  fucceeded  to  his  father’s  titles  in 
5732,  and,  died  In  1749. 
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what  you  lave ! and  though  thefe  Rules  will  he  of  fmall 
ufe  to  you  that  can  frame  much  better,  yet  let  me 
beg  leave  that  by  dedicating  them  to  your  fervice  I 
may  have  the  honour  of  telling  the  world  that  I am 
obliged  to  yourLordlhip,  and  that  I am  mofl  entirely 

Your  Lordfhip’s 

mofl  faithful  humbie  fervant. 
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It  is  endeavoured  in-  tho  following  Poems  to  give 
the  readers  of  both-  fexes  fome  ideas  of  The  Art  (jT 
Love ; fuch  a love  as  is  innocent  and  virtuous,  and 
whofe  defires  terminate  ki  preferrt  happinefsaiid  that 
of  pofterity*  It  would  be  in  vain  to  think  of  doing  k 
without  help  from  the  Ancients,  amongfi  whom  none 
has  touched  that  paffion  more  tenderly  and  j ufliy  than 
Ovid.  He  knew  that  he  bore  the  niafterfhip  in  that 
art ; and  therefore  in  the  fourtli  book  Trijilhusy 
when  he  would  give  fome  account  of  himfelf  to  fu- 
ture ages,  he  calls  himfelf  Tenerorum  Lufar  Amorum^ 
as  if  he  gloried  principally  in  the  descriptions  he  had 
made  of  that  paffion. 

The  prefeiFt  Imitation  of  him  is  at  lead,  fuch  a one 
as  Mr.  Dryden  mentions  “to  he  an  endeavour  of  a 
“ later  poet  to  write  like  one  who  has  written  before 
“ him  on  the  fame  fub|e(9:;  that  is,  not  to  tranfiate 
■“  his 'words,  or  be  confined  to  hisfenie,  but  only  to 
“ fet  him  as  a pattern,  and  to  write  as  he  fuppofes 
that  author  would  have  done  had  he  lived  in  our 
“ age  and  in  our  country.  But  he  dares  not  fay  that 
“ Sir  John  Denham*  or  Mr.  Cowley  have  carried 
this  libertine,  way,  as  the  latter  calls  it,  fo  far  as 
* Jilr.  Drydeii  alludes  to  The  Deftruftion  of  Troy, 
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this  definition  reaches.”  But,  alas ! the  prefent  imi- 
tator has  come  up  to  it,  if  not  perhaps  exceeded  it. 
Sir  John  Denham  had  Virgil,  and  Mr.  Cowley  had 
Pindar,  to  deal  with,  who  both  wrote  upon  lading 
foundations;  but  the  prefent  fubjed:  being  Love,  it 
wouldbeunreafonable  to  think  of  too  great  a confine- 
ment to  be  laid  on  it.  And  though  the  paflion  and 
grounds  of  it  willcontinue  the  fame  thro’  all  ages,  yet 
there  will  be  many  little  modes,  fafliions,  and  graces, 
ways  of  complaifanceandaddrefs,  entertainments  and 
divcrfions,  which  time  will  vary.  Since  the  world 
will  exped  new  things,  and  perfons  will  write,  and 
the  Ancients  have  fo  great  a fund  of  learning,  whom 
can  the  Moderns  take  better  to  copy  than  fuch  origi- 
nals ? it  is  mod  likely  they  may  not  come  up  to  them  ; 
but  it  is  a thoufand  to  one  but  their  imitation  is  bet- 
ter than  any  clumfy  invention  of  their  own.  Whoever 
undertakes  this  way  of  writing  has  as  much  reafon  to 
underftand  the  true fcope,  genius,  and  force,  of  theex- 
preflions  of  his  author  as  a literal  tranllator;  and 
after  all  he  lies  under  this  misfortune,  that  the  faults 
are  all  his  own;  and  if  there  is  any  thing  that  may 
feem  pardonable,  the  Latin  at  the  bottom  Crews  to 
whom  he  is  engaged  for  it  An  imitator  and  his 

In  the  firft  editions  of  The  Art  of  Cookery  and  of  The 
Art  of  Love  Dr.  King  printed  the  original  under  the  refpcc* 
tive  pages  of  liis  tranflations. 
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Siuthor  fland  much  upon  the  fame  terms  as  Ben  does 
with  his  father  in  the  comedy  * ; 

V/hat  thoP  he  be  my  father  ? I an’t  bound  ’prentice  to  ’en. 

There  were  many  reafons  why  the  imitator  tranfpofed 
feveral  verfes  of  Ovid,  and  has  divided  the  whole  in- 
to fourteen  Parts  rather  than  keep  it  in  three  books. 
Thefe  may  be  too  tedious  to  be  recited  ; but,  among 
the  reft,  fome  were,  that  matters  of  the  fame  fubjedh 
might  lie  more  compadt ; that  too  large  a heap  of  pre- 
cepts together  might  appear  too  burthenfome;  and 
therefore  (if  fmall  matters  may  allude  to  greater)  as 
Virgil  in  his  Georgicks,  fo  here  moft  of  the  parts  end 
with  fome  remarkable  fable,  which  carries  wdth  it 
fome  moral : yet  if  any  perfons  pleafe  to  take  the  fix 
firft  parts  as  the  firft  book,  and  divide  the  eight  laft, 
they  may  make  three  books  of  them  again.  There 
have  by  chance  fome  twenty  lines  crept  into  the  Poem 
out  of  The  Remedy  of  Love,  which  (as  inanimate 
things  are  generally  the  moft  wayw'ard  and  provo- 
king) fince  they  would  ftay  have  been  fufFered  to  ftand 
there.  But  as  for  the  Love  here  mentioned,  it  being 
all  prudent,  honourable,  and  virtuous,  there  is  no  need 
of  any  remedy  to  be  prefcribed  for  it  but  the  fpeedy 
obtaining  of  what  it  defires.  Should  the  imitator’s 
Uyle  feem  not  to  be  fufficiently  reftrained,  ftiould  he 
* Congreve’s  Love  for  Love. 
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not  have  afforded  pains  for  review  oV  correction,  let 
it  be  confidered  that  perhaps  even  in  that  he  defired 
to  imitate  his  auitlior,  and  would  not  perufe  them, 
left  as  fome  of  Ovid’s  works  were,  fo  thefe  might  be 
committed  to  the  flames : but  he  leaves  that  for  the 
reader  to  do,  if  he  pleafes,  when  he  has  bought  them^ 


THE  ART  OF  LOVE. 

PART  I, 

Who  EVER  knows  not  what  it  is  to  love, 

Let  him  but  read  thefe  verfes  and  improve. 

Swift  Ihips  are  rul’d  by  art,  and  oars,  and  fails ; 

Skill  guides  our  chariots  ; wit  o’er  love  prevails. 
Automedon  with  reins  let  loofe  could  fly ; 5 

Tiphys  with  Argo’s  fliip  cut  waves  and  Iky. 

In  Loveaflairs  I ’m  charioteer  of  Truth, 

And  fureft  pilot  to  incautious  youth. 

Love  *s  hot,  unruly,  eager  to  enjoy ; 

But  then  confider  he  is  but  a boy.  I6 

Chiron  with  pleaflng'  harp  Achilles  tam’d, 

And  his  rough  manners  with  foft  mufick  fram’d : 
Tho*  he ’d  in  council  {form,  in  battle  rage, 

He  bore  a fecret  reverence  for  age. 

Chiron’s  command  with  flridl  obedience  ties 
The  finewy  arm  by  which  brave  He(5lor  dies. 

That  was  his  talk,  but  fiercer  Love  is  mine : 

They  both  are  boys,  and  fprung  from  race  divine. 
The  flilFneck’d  bull  does  to  the  yoke  fubmit. 

And  the  moll  fiery  courfer  champs  the  bit : 26 

So  Love  fliall  yield.  I own  I ’ve  been  his  flave. 

But  conquer’d  where  my  enemy  was  brave ; 

And  now  he  darts  his  flames  without  a wound# 

And  all  hie  whiftling  arrows  die  in  found. 
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Nor  will  I raife  my  fame  by  hidden  art ; 
in  what  I teach  found  reafon  lhall  have  part ; 

For  Nature’s  paffion  cannot  be  deftroy’d, 

But  moves  in  virtue’s  path  when  well  employ’d. 

Yet  Hill  it  will  be  convenient  to  remove 

The  tyranny  and  plagues  of  vulgar  love.  30 

May  infant  Chaftity,  grave  matrons’ pride, 

A parent’s  wilh,  and  blulhes  of  a bride, 

Protedf  this  Work  ' fo  guard  it,  that  no  rhym0 
In  fyllable  or  thought  may  vent  a crime  ! 

The  foldier  that  Love’s  armour  would  defy  35 
Will  find  his  greateft  courage  is  to  fly. 

When  Beauty’s  am’rous  glances  parley  beat 
The  only  conqueft  then  is  to  retreat ; 

But  if  the  treach’rous  fair  pretend  to  yield, 

’Tis  prefent  death  unlefs  you  quit  the  field.  40 
Whilfl  youth  and  vanity  would  make  you  range. 
Think  on  feme  beauty  may  prevent  your  change; 
^ut  fuch  by  falling  Ikies  are  never  caught : 

No  happinefs  is  found  but  what  is  fought. 

The  huntfman  learns  where  does  trip  o’er  the  lawn, 
And  where  the  foaming  boar  fecures  his  brawn ; 46 
The  fowler’s  lowbell  robs  the  lark  of  fleep ; 

And  they  who  hope  for  filh  muft  fearch  the  deep  : 
And  he  that  fuel  feeks  for  chafte  defire 
MuO:  fearch  where  virtue  may  that  flame  infpire.  5O 
I'o  foreign  parts  there  is  no  need  to  roam; 

The  blelfing  may  be  met  with  nearer  home. 


ART  OF  LOVfi. 


II7 

From  India  fome,  others  frorii  neighboring  France, 
Bring  tawny  Ikins  and  puppets  that  can  dance. 

The  feat  of  Britifh  empire  does  contain  55 

Beauties  that  o’er  the  conquer’d  globe  will  reign. 

As  fruitful  fields  with  plenty  blefs  the  fight. 

And  as  the  Milky  Way  adorns  the  night, 

So  that  does  with  thofe  graceful  nymphs  abound, 
Whofe  dovelike  foftnefs  is  with  rofes  crown’d.  60 
There  tend’refi  blcn^ms  inviting  foftnefs  fpread, 
Whilfl:  by  their  fmalleft  twine  the  captive ’s  led ; 
There  youth  advanc’d  in  majefty  does  fhine, 

Fit  to  be  a mother  to  a race  divine. 

No  age  in  matrons,  no  decay,  appears ; 65 

By  prudence  only  there  you  guefs  at  years. 

Sometimes  you  ’ll  fee  thefe  beauties  feek  the  ihade 
By  lofty  trees  in  royal  gardens  made  ; 

Or  at  St.  James’s,  where  a noble  care 
Makes  all  things  pleafing  like  himfelf  appear ; 70 

Or  Kenfingtori,  fweet  air  and  bleft  retreat 
Of  him  that  owns  a fov’reign,  tho’  moft  great  * 1 
Sometimes  in  wilder  groves,  by  chariots  drawn, 
They  view  the  noble  flag  and  tripping  fawn. 

* George  Prince  of  Denmark,  confort  to  the  Queen,  greatly 
admired  thefe  fine  gardens. — They  were  purchafed  by  King 
William  from  Lord  Chancellor  Finch,  were  enlarged  by  Queen 
Mary,  and  improved  by  Queen  Anne,  who  was  fo  pleafed  with 
the  place  that  Ihe  frequently  fupped  during  the  fummer  in  the 
Greenhoufe.  Queen  Caroline  extended  the  gardens  to  theii' 
prefent  fize,  three  miles  and  a half  in  compafs. 
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On  Kyde-park’s  circles  if  you  chance  to  gaze  75 
The  lights  revolving  ftrike  you  with  amaze. 

To  Bath  and  Tunbridge  they  fometimes  retreat. 
With  waters  to  difpel  the  parching  heat : 

But  youth  with  reafon  there  may  oft’  admire 
That  which  may  raife  in  him  a nobler  fii'e,  80 
Till  the  kind  fair  relieves  what  he  endures, 

-Caus’d  at  that  w'ater  which  all  others  cures. 

Sometimes  at  marriage  rites  you  may  efpy 
Th^ir  charms  proteded  by  a mother’s  e^^e. 

Where  to  blell  mufick  they  in  dances  move,  8^ 
With  innocence  and  grace  commanding  Love. 

But  yearly  when  that  folemn  night  returns 
When  grateful  incenfe  on  the  altar  burns. 

For  doling  the  moft  glorious  day  e’er  feen, 

ITat  firil:  gave  light  to  happy  Britain’s  queen,  90 
Then  is  the  time  for  noble  youth  to  try 
To  make  his  choice  with  a judicious  eye. 

Not  truth  of  foreign  realms,  not  fables  told 
Of  nymphs  adc^r’d  and  goddelTes  of  old, 

Equal  thofe  beauties  who  that  circle  frame,  95 
A fubjed  fit  for  never-dying  Fame ; 

Whofc  gold, pearl, diamonds, all  around  them  thrown, 
Yet  ftill  can  add  no  lullre  to  their  own. 

But  when  their  Queen  does  to  the  fenate  go. 

And  they  make  up  the  grandeur  of  the  Ihow,  iCQ 
Then  guard  your  hearts,  ye  Makers  of  our  laws ! 

Eor  fear  the  judge  be  forc’d  to  plead  his  caufe  j 


Leil  the  fubmiflivc  part  fhould  fall  to  you, 

And  they  who  fuppliants  help  be  forc’d  to  fiie. 

Then  may  their  yielding  hearts  com palTion  take,  105 
And  grant  your  wilhes  for  your  country's  fake : 

Eafe  to  their  beauties’  wounds  may  goodnefs  give, 
And  fince  you  make  all  happy  let  you  live. 

Sometimes  thefe  beauties  on  Newmarket  plains. 
Ruling  their  gentle  pads  with  fiiken  reins,  i JO 
Behold  the  conflidfs  of  the  generous  ftceds, 

Sprung  from  true  blood  and  well  attefted  breeds : 
There  youth  may  juflly  with  difcerning  eye 
Thro’  riding  Amazonian  habit  fpy 
That  which  his  fwifteft  courfer  cannot  fly.  1 15 
It  is  no  treach’rous  or  bafe  piece  of  art 
T’  approve  the  fide  with  which  the  fair  takes  part, 
For  equal  paflion  equal  minds  will  ftrike 
Either  in  commendation  or  diflrke : 

For  when  two  fencers  ready  ftand  to  fight,  120 
And  we  ’re  fpediators  of  the  bloody  fight. 

Our  nimble  paflion  Love  has  foon  defign’d 
The  man  to  whom  we  muft  and  will  be  kind. 

We  think  the  other  is  not  fit  to  win ; 

This  is  our  conqueror  ere  fight  begin.  1 25 

If  danger  dares  approach  him  how  we  fiart ! 

Our  frighted  blood  runs  trembling  to  our  heart : 

He  takes  the  wounds  but  we  endure  the  fniart. 

And  Nature  by  fuch  infiances  does  prove 
That  we  fear  moft  for  that  which  mofi  we  love.  13Q 


'ISO 


ART  OF  LOVE. 


Therefore  if  Chance  fhould  make  her  faddle  flldc. 

Or  any  thing  fhould  flip  or  be  unty’d, 

Oh ! think  it  not  a too  officious  care 
With  eagernefs  to  run  and  help  the  fair. 

W^  offer  fmall  things  to  the  pow’rs  above ; 1 35 

’Tis  not  our  merit  that  obtains  their  love. 

So  when  Eliza,  whofe  propitious  days 
Revolving  Heav’n  does  feem  again  to  raife, 

Whofe  ruling  genius  fhew’d  a maflerftroke 
In  ev’ry  thing  fhe  did  and  allfhe  fpoke,  14a 

Was  ffepping  o’er  a paffage  which  the  rain 
Had  fill’d,  andfeem’d  as  ffepping  back  again, 

Young  Raleigh  Icorn’d  to  fee  his  queen  retreat,  'I 
And  threw  his  velvet  cloak  beneath  her  feet : I 

The  queen  approv’d  the  thought,  and  made  him  C 
great  I45J 

Mark  when  the  queen  her  thanks  divine  would  give 
Midft  acclamations  that  fhe  long  may  live  ; 

To  whom  kind  Heav’n  the  blefling  has  beflow’d, 

To  let  her  arms  fucceed  for  Europe’s  good ; 

No  tyranny  throughout  the  triumph  reigns,  150 
Nor  are  the  captives  dragg’d  with  pond’rous  chains; 
But  all  declare  the  Britifh  fubjedls’  cafe, 

And  that  their  war  is  for  their  neighbours’  peace. 
Then  v/hilff  the  pomp  of  Majefty  proceeds 
With  ffately  ffeps  and  eight  well  chofen  ffecds,  155 

Sir  Walter  Raleigli  is  well  known  to  have  been  indebted 
to  this  little  mark  of  gallantry  for  his  rife  at  court. 
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foom  every  place  beauties  may  be  feen 
That  will  acknowledge  none  but  her  for  queeh. 
^lien  if  kind  Chance  a lovely  maid  has  thrown 
Next  to  a youth  with  graces  like  her  own, 

Much  Ihe  would  learn,  and  many  qiieEions  alk;  i6o 
The  anfwers  are  the  lover’s  pleafmg  talk. 

“ Is  that  the  man  who  made  the  French  to  fly  ? 

**  What  place  is  Blenheim  ? is  the  Danube  nigh  ? 

“ Where  was  it  that  he  with  fword  vidlorious  flood, 
‘‘  And  made  their  tremblingfquadfonschufe  the  floodf 
“ What  is  the  gold  adorns  this  royal  flate  ? 1 66 

Is  it  not  hammer’d  all  from  Vigo’s  plate  ? 

‘‘  Do  n’t  it  require  a moft  prodigious  care 
“ To  manage  treafuresin  the  height  of  war  ? 

“ Muft  he  not  be  of  calmeil  truth  pofTefl  170 

“ Prefides  o’er  councils  of  the  royal  breafl? 

“ Seafights  are  furely  difmal  fcenes  of  war  i 
Pray,  Sir,  were  ever  you  at  Gibraltar  ? 

“ Has  not  the  Emp’rour  got  fome  envoy  here  ? 

“ Won’t  Danifh,  Svvedifh,  Pruffian,  lords  appear  ? > 
“ Who  reprefents  the  line  of  Hanover  ? 176'^ 

Do  n’t  The  States  General  affift  them  all  ? 

“ Should  we  not  be  in  danger  if  they  fall  f 
“If  Savoy’s  Duke  and  Prince  Eugene  could  meet 
“ In  this  folemnity  it  w^ould  be  complete.  1 80 

Think  you  that  Barcelona  could  have  flood 
“ Without  the  hazard  of  oxir  noblefl  blood/ 
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At  Ranillies  what  enfigns  did  you  get  ? 

“ Did  many  towns  in  Flanders  then  fubmit  ? 

“ Was  it  the  conq’ror’sbus’nefs  to  deftroy, 

“ Or  was  he  met  by  all  of  them  with  joy  ? 

Oh ! could  my  wilh  but  fame  eternal  give 
The  laurel  on  thofe  brows  Ihould  ever  live!*’ 
The  Britifh  worth  in  nothing  need  defpair 
When  it  has  fuch  affillance  from  the  fair. 

As  V*  tue  merits  it  expects  regard. 

And  Valour  flies  where  Beauty  is  the  reward. 

PART  II. 

In  Loveaffairs  the  theatre  has  part, 

'I’hat  wife  and  mofl;  inftrudting  fcene  of  art, 
Where  vice  is  punifli’d  with  a juft  reward. 
And  virtue  meets  with  fuitable  regard ; 

Where  mutual  love  and  friendihip  find  return. 
But  treach’rcusinfolence  is  hifs’d  with  fcorn. 
And  Dove’s  unlav^ful  wiles  in  torment  burn. 
This  without  biufties  whilft  a virgin  fees  i 
Upon  fome  brave  fpe&ator  Love  may  feize. 
Who  till  ftie  fends  it  never  can  have  eafe. 

As  things  that  were  the  beft  at  firft 
By  their  corruption  grew  the  worft. 

The  modern  ftage  takes  liberties 
Unfeen  by  our  forefathers’  eyes. 
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As  bees  from  hive,  from  molehill  ants, 

So  fwarm  the  females  and  gallants. 

All  crowding  to  the  comedy 

For  to  be  feen  and  not  to  fee.  SI© 

But  tho’  thefe  females  are  to  blame, 

Yet  ftill  they  have  fomc  native  fliame  s 
They  all  are  filent  till  they  ’re  alk’d, 

And  ev’n  their  impudence  is  malk’d; 

For  Nature  would  be  modeft  ftill,  SI5 

And  there  is  reludlancy  in  will. 

Sporting  and  plays  hadharmlefs  been. 

And  might  by  any  one  be  feen, 

Till  Romulus  began  to  fpoil  them, 

Who  kept  a palace  call’d  Afylum,  ^20 

Where  baftards,  pimps,  and  thieves,  and  panders. 
Were  lifted  all  to  be  commanders ; 

But  then  the  rafcals  were  fo  poor 
They  could  not  change  a rogue  for  whore, 

And  neighb’ring  jades  refolv’d  to  tarry  225 

Rather  than  with  fuch  fcrubs  they ’d  marry. 

But  for  to  cheat  them  and  be  wiv’d 
They  hnaviftily  a farce  contriv’d. 

No  gilded  pillars  there  were  feen. 

Nor  was  the  cloth  they  trod  on  green ; 230 

No  ghofts  came  from  the  cellar  crying. 

Nor  angels  from  the  garret  flying : 

The  houfe  was  made  of  flicks  and  bulhes, 

Apd  all  the  floor  was  ftrew’d  with  rufhes ; 

JLij 
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The  feats  were  rais’d  with  turf  and  feds,  ajj? 

Whence  heroes  might  be  view’d  and  gods. 

Paris  and  Helen  was  the  play. 

And  how  both  of  them  ran  away, 

Romulus  bad  his  varlets  go 

In  vite  the  Sabines  to  his  fhow.  240 

Unto  this  opera  no  rate  is ; 

They  all  were  f^ce  to  come  in  gratis  ; 

And  they,  as  girls  will  feldom  mifs 
A merry  meeting,  came  to  this. 

There  was  much  wilhing,  fighing,  thbiking,  245 
Not  without  whifpering  and  winking. 

Their  pipes  had  then  no  (baking  touch  ; 

Their  fong  and  dance  were  like  the  Dutch. 

The  whole  performance  was  by  men, 

Becaufe  they  had  no  eunuchs  then.  250 

Bat  whilft  the  mufick  briikly  play’d 
Romulus  at  his  cue  difplay’d 
The  fign  for  each  man  to  his  maid. 

“ Huzza !”  they  cry;  then  feize : fome  tremble 
In  real  facfl,  tho’  mod  dilfemble  : 255 

Some  are  attempting  an  efcape, 

And  others  foftly  cry,  “ A rape!’* 

Whilft  fome  bawl  out,  “ That  they  had  rather 
“ Than  twenty  pound  lofe  an  old  father 
Some  look  extremely  pale,  and  others  red ! 26o*j 

Some  wilh  they  *d  ne’er  been  born,  or  now  were  ^ 
4fld  others  fairly  wilh  thcmfelves  a-bed  : [dead 
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S^omc  rant,  tear,  run ; whilft  feme  fit  ftlll, 

To  fhew  they  *re  ravilh’d  much  againft  their  wil]. 
Thus  Rome  began ; and  now  at  lalfc,  265 

After  fo  many  ages  paft, 

Their  rapes  and  lewdnefs  without  fhamc. 

Their  vice  and  villany,  is  the  fame 

111  be  their  fate  who  would  corrupt  the  ilage ^ 

And  fpoil  the  true  corredfor  of  the  age ! 2 70 

PART  III. 

Now  learn  thofe  arts  which  teach  you  to  obtain 
Thofe  beauties  which  you  fee  divinely  reign. 

Tho’  they  by  Nature  are  tranfeendent  bright, 
And  would  be  feen  ev’n  thro’  the  gloom  of  night, 

Y et  they  their  greateft  luftre  ftill  difplay  2 75 

In  the  meridian  pitch  of  calmcft  day ; 

’Tis  then  wc  purple  view  and  coftly  gem, 

And  with  more  admiration  gaze  on  them, 

Faults  feek  the  dark ; they  who  by  moonlight  woo 
May  find  their  fair  one  as  inconftant  too.  28© 

When  modefty  fupported  is  by  truth 
There  is  a boldnefs  that  becomes  your  yoitth. 

In  gentle  founds  difclofe  a lover’s  care ; 

’Tis  better  than  your  fighing  and  dcfpair. 

Birds  may  abhor  their  groves,  the  flocks  the  plain. 
The  hare  grown  bold  may  face  the  dogs  again,  286 
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When  Beauty  do  n’t  in  Virtue’s  arms  rejoice. 

Since  harmony  in  Love  is  Nature’s  voice. 

But  harden’d  impudence  fometimes  will  try 
At  things  which  juftice  cannot  but  deny ; 290 

Then  what. that  fays  is  infolence  and  pride 
Is  prudence  with  firm  honour  for  its  guide. 

The  lady’s  counfels  often  are  betray’d 
By  trufting  fecrets  to  a fervile  maid, 

The  whole  intrigues  of  whofe  infidious  brain  2^$ 
Are  bafe,  and  only  terminate  in  gain. 

Let  them  take  care  of  too  diffufive  mirth ; 

Sufpicious  thence,  and  thence  attempts,  take  birth. 
Had  Ilium  been  with  gravity  employ’d. 

By  Sinon’s  craft  it  had  not  been  defiroy’d. 

A vulgar  air,  mean  fongs,  and  free  difcourfe, 

With  fly  infmuations,  may  prove  worfe 
To  tender  females  than  the  Trojan  horfe. 

Take  care  how  you  from  virtue  ftray, 

For  fcandal  follows  the  fame  way. 

And  more  than  truth  it  will  devife. 

Old  poets  did  delight  in  lies. 

Which  modern  ones  now  call  furprife. 

Some  fay  that  Myrrha  lov’d  her  father, 

That  Byblis  lik’d  her  brother  rather  ; 

And  in  fuch  tales  old  Greece  did  glory, 

Amongft  the  w^hich  pray  take  this  ftory, 

Crete  was  an  ifle  whofe  fruitful  nations 
Swarm’d  with  an  hundred  corporations, 
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And  there  upon  Mount  Ida  flood  315 

A venerable  fpacious  wood, 

Within  whofe  centre  was  a grove 
Immortaliz’d  by  birth  of  Jove : 

In  vales  below  a bull  was  fed 

Whom  all  the  kine  obey’d  as  head ; 320 

Betwixt  his  horns  a tuft  of  black  did  grow, 

But  all  the  reft  of  him  was  driven  fnow. 

(Our  tale  to  truth  does  not  confine  us.) 

At  the  fame  time  one  Juftice  Minos, 

That  liv’d  hard  by,  was  marry’d  lately,  325 

And  that  his  bride  might  ftiew  more  ftately, 

When  thro’  her  pedigree  he  run. 

Found  fhe  was  daughter  to  the  Sun. 

Her  name  Pafiphae  was  height. 

And  as  her  father  fhe  was  bright.  3 30 

This  lady  took  up  an  odd  fancy 

That  with  this  bull  fhe  fain  would  dance  ye. 

She ’d  mow  him  grafs,  and  cut  down  boughs, 

On  which  his  ftatelinefs  might  browfe. 

Whilft  thus  fhe  hedges  breaks,  and  climbs,  335 
Sure  Minos  mufl  have  happy  times ! 

She  never  car’d  for  going  fine ; 

She ’d  rather  trudge  among  the  kine : 

Then  at  her  toilet  fhe  would  fay, 

“ Methinks  I look  bizarre  to-day ; 34O 

Sure  my  glafs  lies  ; I ’m  not  fo  fair ; 
f ^ Oh ! were  this  face  o’ergrown  with  half  I 


I never  was  for  topknots  tjorn ; 

“ My  favourites  fliould  each  be  horn. 

“ But  now  I ’m  liker  to  a fow 
Than  what  I wifh  to  be,  a coW— 

“ What  would  I give  that  I could  low! 

“ My  bull-y  cares  for  none  of  thofe 
“ That  are  afraid  to  fpoil  their  clothes : 

“ Did  he  but  love  me,  he ’d  not  fail 
“To  take  me  with  my  draggle-tail.’* 
Then  tears  would  fall ; and  then  Ihe ’d 
As  would  the  devil  upon  Dun. 

When  Ihe  fome  handfome  cow  did  fpy 
She  *d  fcan  her  form  with  jealous  eye ; 
Say,  “ How  ihe  frifks  it  o’er  the  plain, 

“ Runs  on,  and  then  turns  back  again! 

“ She  feems  a bear  refolv’d  to  prance, 

“ Or  a fhe  afs  that  tries  to  dance. 

“ In  vain  Ihe  thinks  herfelf  fo  fine; 

“ She  cann’t  pleafe  bull-y,  for  he ’s  mine 
“ But ’t  is  revenge  alone  alTuages 
“ My  envy  when  the  paflipn  rages. 

“ Here,  Rafcal!  quickly  yoke  that  cow, 
“ And  fee  the  Ihri  veil’d  carrion  plough. 

“ But  fecond  counfel ’s  bell : Ihe  dies  : 

“ I ’ll  make  immediate  facrifice, 

“ And  with  the  vidiim  feall  my  eyes. 

“ ’Tis  thus  my  rivals  I ’ll  rempve 
“ Who  interpofe  ’twixt  ms  and  what  I lo 
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15  In  Egypt  is  worlliipp’d  now 
Since  Jove  transform’d  her  to  a cow. 

“ ’Twas  on  a bull  Europa  came 

“To  that  blefl  land  which  bears  her  name. 

Who  knows  what  fate ’s  ordain’d  for  me,  3 75 
“ The  languiftiing  Pafiphac,  > 

“ Had  1 a bull  as  kind  as  Ihe!”  J 

When  madnefs  rages  with  unufual  fire 
'^Tis  rfot  in  Nature’s  pow’r  to  quench  defire; 

Then  vice  transforms  man’s  reafon  into  beaft, 

And  fo  the  monfter ’s  made  the  poet’s  jpft.  381 

PART  IV. 

Let  youth  avoid  the  noxious  heat  of  wine; 

Bacchus  to  Cupid  bears  an  ill  defign. 

The  grape,  when  fcatter’d  on  the  wings  of  Love, 

So  clogs  the  down  the  feathers  cannot  move.  385 
The  boy,  who  otherwife  would  fleeting  ftray, 

Reels,  tumbles,  lies,  and  is  enforc’d  to  flay ; 

Then  courage  rifes  when  the  fpirit  is  fir’d, 

And  rages  to  poffefs  the  thing  defir’d ; 

Care  vanifhes  thro’  the  exalted  blood,  3 90 

And  forrow  paflcs  in  the  purple  flood ; 

Laughter  proceeds ; nor  can  he  want  a foul 
Whofc  thoughts  in  fancy’d  heaps  of  plenty  roll. 
Uncommon  freedom  lets  the  lips  impart 
Plain  Ample  truth  from  a diflembling  heart ; 395 
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Then  to  fome  wanton  paflion  he  mufl  run 
Which  his  difcrceter  hours  would  gladly  Ihuil, 
Where  he  the  time  in  thoughtlefs  eafe  may  pafs. 
And  write  his  billet-doux  upon  the  glafs, 

Whiill  finking  eyes  with  languilhmcnt  profefs  4CO 
Follies  his  tongue  refufes  to  confefs. 

Then  his  good  nature  will  take  th’  other  fup 
If  Ihe  ’ll  firft  kifs  that  he  may  kifs  the  cup  ; 

Then  fomething  nice  and  coftly  he  could  eat, 
Suppofing  ftill  that  Ihe  will  carve  the  meat;  405 
But  if  a brothei;  or  a hulband  is  by, 

Whom  the  illnatur’d  world  may  call  a fpy. 

He  thinks  it  not  below  him  to  pretend 
The  openheartednefs  of  a true  friend. 

Gives  him  refpe(51:  furpafling  his  degree ; 410 

The  perfon  that  is  meant  by  all  is  ihe. 

’Tis  thought  the  fafeft  way  to  hide  a paflion. 

And  therefore  call’d  the  friendlhip  now  in  fafliion : 

By  fecret  figns  and  enigmatick  Health 

She  is  the  toafl;  belongs  to  ev’ry  health,  415 

And  all  the  lover’s  bus’nefs  is  to  keep 

His  thoughts  from  anger  and  his  eyes  from  fleep. 

He  ’ll  laugh  ye,  dance  yejfing  ye,  vault,  look  gay. 
And  rufile  all  the  ladies  in  his  play; 

But  ftill  the  gentleman  is  extremely  fine ; 4Z0 

There  is  nothing  apifti  in  him  but  the  wine. 

Many  a mortal  has  been  bit 
By  marrying  in  the  drunken  fit. 
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To  lay  the  matter  plain  before  ye 
Pray  hearken  whiift  I tell  my  ftory,  425 

It  happen’d  about  break  of  day 
GnofTis  a girl  had  loft  her  way, 

And  wander’d  up  and  down  the  Strand 
Whereabouts  now  York  Buildings  ftand; 

And  half  awake,  ftie  roar’d  as  bad  4$Q 

As  if  file  really  had  been  mad ; 

Unlac’d  her  boddice,  and  her  gown 
And  petticoats  hung  dangling  down ; 

Her  ftioes  Were  flipt,  her  ankles  bare. 

And  all  around  her  flew  her  yellow  hair.  435 

“ Oh,  cruel  Thefeus!  can  you  go 
•‘  And  leave  your  little  Gnoflis  fo  ? 

•‘  You  in  your  fcull  did  promife  carriage, 

“ And  gave  me  proofs  of  future  marriage, 

•‘  But  then  laft  night  away  did  creep,  '440 

•‘  And  bafely  left  me  faft  afleep.’* 

Then  fhe  is  falling  in  a fit, 

But  do  n’t  grow  uglier  one  bit ; 

The  flood  of  tears  rather  fupplies  - . 

The  native  rheum  about  her  eyes.  445 

The  hubbies  then  are  beat  again ; 

Women  in  paffion  feel  no  pain. 

“ What  will  become  of  me  ^ oh ! what 
••  Will  come  of  me  ? oh ! tell  me  that.’* 

Bacco  was  drawer  at  The  Sun,  450 

And  had  his  belly  like  his  tun. 
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For  "blubber-lips,  and  checks  all  bloated, 

And  frizzled  pate,  the  youth  was  noted. 

He,  as  his  cuftom  was,  got  drank, 

And  then  went  ftrolling  for  a punk.  455 

Six  links  and  lanterns,  ’caufe  it  was  dark  yet, 

He  prefs'd  from  Covent-Garden-Market ; 

Then  his  next  captives  were  the  Waits, 

Who  play’d  left  he  fbould  break  their  pates. 

But  as  along  in  ilate  he  paffes  466 

He  met  a fellow  driving  affes ; 

For  there  are  fev’ral  folks  whofe  trade  is 
To  milk  them  for  confumptive  ladies. 

Nothing  would  ferve  but  get  aftride, 

And  the  old  bellman  too  muft  ride.  a(>s 

What  with  their  houting  Ihouting  yell 
The  feene  had  fomething  in  it  of  hell : 

And  who  Ihould  aU  this  rabble  meet 
But  Gnoffy  drabbling  in  the  ftreet  ? 

The  fright  deflroy’d  her  fpeech  and  colour,  4 70 

And  all  remembrance  of  her  fculler  : 

*Her  condudl  thrice  bad  her  be  flying ; 

Her  fears  thrice  hinder’d  her  from  trying. 

Like  buUrufhes  on  fide  of  brook. 

Or  afpin  leaves,  her  joints  all  fliook.  475 

Bacco  cry’d  out,  “ I ’m  come,  my  Dear! 

“ 1 11  foon  difperfe  all  thoughts  of  fear : > 

Nothing  but  joys  fliall  revel  here.**  J 

Then,  hugging  her  in  brawny  arm, 

Protefted  ‘ * Ihe  Ihould  have  no  harm  j 4 So 
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**  Sut  rather  would  affure  her  he 
Rejoic’d  in  opportunity 
Of  meeting  fuch  a one  as  (he; 

And  that  encircled  all  around 
“ With  glafs  and  candles  many  a pound, 

“ She  fhould  with  bells  command  the  bar, 

“ And  call  her  rooms  Sun,  Moon,  and  Star; 

“ That  the  good  company  were  met, 

“ And  fliould  not  want  a wedding-treat.” 

In  fhort  they  marry’d,  and  both  made  ye 
He  a free  landlord,  flie  a kind  landlady. 

The  Spartan  lords  their  villains  would  Invite 
To  an  excefs  of  drink  in  children’s  fight: 

The  parent  thus  their  innocence  would  fave, 

).And  to  the  load  of  wine  condemn  the  Have.  495 

PART  V. 

The  feafon  mufl:  be  mark’d  for  nice  addrefs; 

A grant  ili-tim’d  will  make  the  favour  lefs. 

Not  the  wife  gard’ner  more  difcretion  needs 
To  manage  tender  plants  and  hopeful  feeds,  [flow’rs, 
To  know  when  rain,  when  warmth,  muft  guard  his 
Than  lovers  do  to  watch  their  moft  aufpicious hours, 
t As  the  judicious  pilot  views  from  far  5Ca 

Th’  influences  of  each  rifing  ftar. 

Where  figns  of  future  calms  or  florms  appear, 

When  fitting  to  be  bold,  and  when  to  fear ; 505 

f^olume  /,  M 
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So  Love’s  attendant  by  long  art  defcrlcs 
The  rife  of  growing  palTion  from  the  eyes. 

Love  has  its  feftival  as  well  as  faft, 

Kor  does  its  carnival  for  ever  laft. 

What  was  a vifit  now  is  to  intrude ; 5 lO 

What  is  civil  now  to-morrow  will  be  rude. 

Small  figns  denote  great  things : the  happy  man 
That  can  retrieve  a glove  or  falling  fan 
With  grateful  joy  the  benefit  receives, 

Whilft  with  defponding  care  his  rival  grieves.  5 15 
Whene’er  it  may  feem  proper  you  fliould  write, 
Let  Ovid  the  prevailing  words  indite : 

By  Scrope  *,  by  Duke,  by  Mulgrave,  then  be  taught. 
And  Dryden’s  equal  numbers  tune  your  thought. 
Submifiive  voied  and  words  do  bell  agree  j 

To  their  hard  fortune  who  muft  fuppliants  be: 

It  was  by  fpeech  like  this  great  Priam  won 
Achilles’  foul,  and  fo  obtain’d  his  fon. 

Hope  is  an  ufeful  goddefs  in  your  cafe, 

And  will  increafe  your  fpeed  in  Cupid’s  race  : 525 

Tho’  in  its  promifes  it  fail  fometimes, 
yet  with  frelh  refolution  hill  it  climbs: 

Sir  Car  Scrope,  one  of  thofe  writers  in  the  reign  of  King 
diaries  II.  that  Mr  Pope  calls 

The  mob  of  gentlemen  who  write  with  eafe.” 

He  was  created  a Baronet  January  i6th  1666.  The  greater 
part  of  his  writings  confift  of  tiarrilations  from  Ovid,  Virgil, 
and  Horace,  with  feme  love  fongs  and  lampoons.  They  ara 
to  be  found  in  the  volumes  of  Drydcii’s  Mifcellanies.  tie  died, 
tome  time  in  tjie  year  16S0. 
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Tho’  much  is  loft  at  play,  yet  Hope  at  laft 
Drives  on,  and  rtieets  with  fome  fuccefsful  caft. 

Why  then  make  hafte ; on  paper  ting’d  with  gold 
By  quill  of  dove  thy  lo vefick  tale  unfold.  5 3 E 

Move  fprightly,  knowing  it  is  for  life  you  pufti ; 
Your  letter  will  not  tho’  yourfelf  might  blufh. 

’Tis  no  ignoble  maxim  I would  teach 

The  Britifli  youth — Vf)  ftudy  rules  of  fpeech : 5 35 

That  governs  cities,  that  ena<5ls  our  laws, 

Gives  fecret  ftrength  to  juftice  in  a caufe; 

To  that  the  crowd,  the  judge,  the  fenate,  yield; 
’Gainft  that  ev’n  beauty  cann’t  maintain  the  field. 
Conceal  your  art,  and  let  your  words  appear  540 
Common,  not  vulgar;  not  too  plain,  tho’  clear. 
Shew  not  your  eloquence  at  the  firft  fight, 

But  from  your  ftiade  rife  by  degrees  of  light, 

Drefs  thoughts  as  if  Love’s  lilence  firft  were  broke. 
And  wounded  heart  with  trembling  paflion  fpoke. 

Suppofe  that  your  firft  letter  is  fent  back,  546 
Yet  Ike  may  yield  upon  the  next  attack  : 

If  not,  by  art  a diamond  rough  in  hue 
Shall  brighten  up  all-glorious  to  the  view. 

Soft  waterdrops  the  marble  will  deftroy,  550 

And  t-en  years’  fiege  prove  conqueror  of  Troy. 

Suppofe  file  has  read,  but  then  no  anfwer  gave; 

It  is  fufficient  ftie  admits  her  fiave. 

Write  on ; for  time  the  freedom  may  obtain 
Of  having  mutual  love  fent  back  again. 

Mii 
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Perhaps  fhe  writes,  but  it  is  to  bid  you  ceafe. 

And  that  your  lines  but  difcompofe  her  peace. 

This  is  a ftratagem  of  Cupid’s  war; 

She ’d  like  a Parthian  wound  you  from  afar, 

And  by  this  art  your  conflancy  would  try  : 5 60 

She ’s  neareft  much  when  feeming  thus  to  fly. 
Purfue  the  fair  Difdain  thro*  ev’ry  place 
That  with  her  prefence  flie  vouchfafes  to  grace : 

If  to  the  play  flie  goes,  be  there,  and  fee 

How  Love  rewarded  makes  the  comedy : 565 

Fly  to  the  Park,  if  thither  flie  *d  retire ; 

Perhaps  fome  gentle  breeze  m^y  fan  the  fire ; 

But  if  to  Court,  then  follow  where  you  ’ll  find 
Majeflick  Truth  with  facred  Hymen  join’d. 

It  is  in  vain  fome  ftudy  to  profefs 
Their  inclination  by  too  nice  a dr  efs, 

As  not  content  with  manly  cleanlinefs. 

Mien,  ftiape,  or  manner,  no  addition  needs; 

There  is  fomething  carelefs  that  all  art  exceeds. 
Adonis  from  his  lonely  folitudes,  57  S") 

Rough  Thefeus  landing  from  the  briny  floods,  V 
Hippolytus  frefli  hunting  from  the  woods,  3 

O’er  heroines  of  race  divine  prevail’d, 

Where  powder’d  wig  andfnulfbox  might  have  fail’d. 

No  youth  that  is  wife  will  to  his  figure  trufl:,  ^ 8q 
As  if  fo  fine  to  be  accofted  firft. 

Diftrefs  muft  afk,  and  gratefully  receive ; 

*Tis  Heav’n  and  Beauty’s  honour  they  can  give. 
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There's  fonie  have  thought  that  looking  pale  and  wan, 
W ith  a fubmiffion  that  is  lefs  than  man,  5 ^5 

Might  gain  their  end,  but  funk  in  the  attempt. 

And  found  that  which  they  merited,  contempt. 

Cain  but  admittance,  half  your  ftory  is  told ; 

There  is  nothing  then  remains  but  to  be  bold ; 

Venus  and  Fortune  will  affift  your  claim,  590 

And  Cupid  dart  the  breaft  at  which  you  aim. 

No  need  of  ftudy’d  fpeech  or  ikilful  rules  ; 

Love  has  an  eloquence  beyond  the  fchools. 

Where  fofteft  words  and  accents  will  be  found 
All  flowing  in  to  form  the  charming  found,  595 
Of  her  you  love  bright  images  you  ’ll  raife ; 

When  juft  they  are  not  flattery  but  praife. 

What  can  be  faid  too  much  of  what  is  good, 

Since  an  immortal  fame  is  Virtue’s  food  ? 

For  nine  years’  fpace  Egypt  had  fruitlefs  ftood 
Without  the  aid  of  Nile’s  prolifick  flood,  60I 

When  Thrafius  faid,  “ That  blefling  to  regain 
The  gods  require  a ftranger  ihould  be  flain.** 

“ Be  thou  the  man,”  the  fierce  Bufiris  cries; 

“ I ’ll  make  th’  advifer  his  own  facrifice;  605 
“ Nor  can  he  blame  the  voice  by  which  he  dies.” 

Perillus,  firft  and  laft  of ’s  trade, 

For  Phalaris  a bull  had  made; 

With  fire  beneath,  and  water  hot. 

He  put  the  brafier  in  the  pot,  6iq 
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And  gave  him,  like  an  honeft  fellow. 

Precedence  in  his  bull  to  bellow. 

The  tyrants  both  did  right.  No  law  more  juft 
Than  “ He  that  thinks  of  ill  fhould  feel  it  firft.** 
Curft  be  their  arts,  unftudy’d  be  their  trade,  6l5' 
Who  female  truth  by  falfeheod  would  invade ; 

That’  can  betray  a friend  or  kinfman’s  names. 

And  by  that  covert  hide  unlawful  flames; 

Whofe  eager  paflion  finds  its  fure  relief 

When  terminating  in  another’s  grief!  CZQ 

Car  clefs  hereafter  what  they  promife  now. 

To  the  \iEolian  winds  commit  their  vow, 

Then  cite  th’  example  of  the  faithlefs  Jove, 

W^'ho  laughs  they  fay  at  perjury  in  love. 

'*They  think  they  have  a thoufand  ways  to  plcafe, 

Ten  thoufand  more  to  keep  the  mind  at  eafe  ; (>7,^ 

For  as  the  eartli  in  various  birth  abounds, 

Their  humour  dances  in  fantvaftick  rounds; 

JLike  Proteus,  can  be  lion,  river,  bear, 

A tree,  or  any  thing  that  is  fram’d  of  air.  630 

Thus  they  lay  fnares,  thus  they  fet  off  their  bait 
With  all  the  fine  allurements  of  deceit : 

But  they  who  thro’  this  courfe  of  mifehief  run 
Will  find  that  fraud  is  various,  virtue  one. 

Achilles,  ^ gigantick  boy  1 635 

Was  w'anted  at  the  fiege  of  Troy : 

His  country’s  danger  did  require  him. 

And  all  the  gcn’rals  did  defire  him; 


ART  DF  LOVEr 

For  Difcord,  you  muft  know,  had  thrown 
An  apple  where  it  was  two  to  one  640 

But  if  a ftir  was  made  about  it 
Two  of  the  three  mull  go  without  it : 

And  fo.it  was ; for  Paris  gave  it 
To  Venus,  who  refolvM  to  have  it. 

(The  flory  here  would  be  too  long,  645 

But  you  may  find  it  in  the  fong.) 

Venus,  altho’  not  over  virt’ous, 

Yet  ftill  defigning  to  be  court’ous, 

Refolved  to  procure  the  varlet 
A flaming  and  triumphant  harlot,  6 j o 

Firft  ftol’n  by  one  Ihe  would  not  flay  with. 

Then  marry’d  to  be  run  away  with. 

Her  Paris  carry ’d  to  his  mother. 

And  thence  in  Greece  arofe  that  pother 

Of  which  old  Homer,  Virgil,  Dante,  655 

And  Chaucer,  make  us  fuch  a cant. 

It  was  a juft  and  noble  caufe. 

The  breach  of  hofpitable  laws : 

Tho’  done  to  one,  yet  common  grief 

Made  all  unite  to  feek  relief;  6 60 

But  when  they  fought  the  country  round. 

There  *s  no  Achilles  to  be  found. 

His  mother  was  afraid  t’  have  loft  him. 

And  therefore  thus  flie  did  accoft  him  ; 

My  pretty  Dear ! let  me  perfuade  ye  ^6^ 

This  once  for  to  become  a lady: 
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“ This  petticoat  and  mantua  take, 

“ And  vvear  this  nightrail  for  my  fuhe. 

“ I ’ve  made  your  knots  all  of  the  fmalieft, 

Becaufe  your  fomething  of  the  talleft,  670 

“ I ’d  have  you  never  go  unlac’d 
“ For  fear  of  fpoiiing  of  your  waift. 

“ Now  languilh  on  me — fcorn  me  now— 

“ Smile — frown — run — laugh— I fee  it  will  do. 

“ You ’d  pcrfedf  all  you  now  begin  675 

“ Only  for  poking  out  your  chin.’* 

Him  thus  inflrudled  foon  Ihe  fends  / 

To  X^ycomede,  and  there  pretends  r 

It  was  a daughter  of  a friend’s,  j 

Who  grown  full  large  by  country  feeding  680 
W as  fent  to  him  to  mend  her  breeding  : 

Herfelf  had  now  no  child,  nor  no  man 
To  truft  but  him^  poor  lonely  woman  ! 

That  might  reward  him  well  hereafter 

If  he  would  ufe  her  as  his  daughter.  685 

In  choice  of  names,  as  Iris,  Chloe, 

Pfyche,  and  Phillis,  llie  took  Zoe. 

Th’  old  man  receiv’d  her,  and  expreft 
Much  kindnefs  for  his  topping  gueft  ; 

Shcw’d  her  his  girls ; faid,  “ Whilil  fhe ’d  flay  690 
His  Zoe  fhould  be  us’d  as  they.” 

At  firft  there  much  reftrv’dnefs  paft, 

JSut  when  acc^uaintance  grew  at  iaft. 
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They ’d  jeft,  and  ev’ry  one  would  fhew 
Her  works,  which  ilie  could  never  do.  695 

One  faid  her  fingers  were  mofi:  fitting 
For  the  moft  fiddling  work  of  knitting ; 

Then  one  her  wedding-bed  would  make, 

And  all  muft  help  her  for  love’s  fake. 

Zoe  undrefl  in  nightgown  tawdry,  700 

With  clumfy  fill  muft  work  embroid’ry ; 

Whilft  others  try  her  greafy  clunches 
With  ftoning  currants  in  whole  bunches ; 

But  there  was  one  call’d  Dedamy 

Miftrufted  fomething  by  the  by,  705 

And,  fighing,  thus  one  night  file  faid, 

“ Why,  Zoe,  may  n’t  we  go  to  bed  ?’*  > 

Soon  as  you  pleafe,  good  Miftrefs  Ded !”  3 

The  fleeting  months  foon  roll  about ; 

Time  came  when  murder  ail  muft  out.  710 

Zoe  for  fear  of  the  old  man 
Into  the  army  quickly  ran,  * 

And  fav’d  the  flitting  of  his  nofe 
By  timely  changing  of  his  clothes. 

Thus  whilft  we  Glory’s  di<5lates  fliun  715 

Into  the  fnares  of  Vice  we  run ; 

And  he  that  fliould  his  country  ferve, 

And  beauty  by  his  worth  deferve, 

In  female  foftnefs  wanton  flays, 

And  what  he  fliould  adore  betrays.  7^0 


ART  OF  LOVK. 


X4« 


PART  VI. 

But  now,  O happy  Youth ! thy  prize  is  found, 

And  all  thy  wifhes  with  fuccefs  are  crown’d. 

Not  16  Paeans  when  Apollo  is  prais’d, 

Not  trophies  to  vidlorious  Grecians  rais’d. 

Not  acclamations  of  exalted  Rome,  725 

To  welcome  Peace  with  her  Auguftus  home, 

Can  more  delight  a brave  and  gen’rous  mind 
Than  it  mull  you  to  fee  a beauty  kind. 

The  bays  to  me  with  gratitude  you  dl  give, 

Like  Hefiod  and  like  Homer  make  me  live.  730 
Thus  Pelops  on  triumphant  chariot  brought 
Hippodamy,  with  his  life’s  danger  bought ; 

Thus  profp’rous  Jafon,  rich  with  Golden  Fleece, 

On  Argos’  vocal  timber  fail’d  for  Greece. 

But  ftay,  fond  Youth ! the  danger  is  not  paft ; 735 
You  ’re  not  arriv’d  in  port  nor  anchor  caft. 

From  you  my  heart  may  ft  ill  more  bays  deferve, 

If  what  by  me  you  gain’d  by  me  you  fliall  preferve. 
Nor  than  the  conqueft  is  the  glory  lefs 
To  fix  the  throne  on  that  which  you  pofiefs.  740 
Now,  Erato!  divineft,  fofteft,  Mufel 
Whofe  name  and  ofiice  both  do  I^ove  infufe, 

Afllft  my  great  defign.  If  Venus’  fon, 

That  vagabond ! would  from  his  mother  run, 
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And  then  with  fearing  wings  and  body  light  745 
Thro’  the  vail  world’s  extent  would  take  his  flight,. 
JBy  artful  bonds  let  me  fecure  his  flay. 

And  make  his  univerfal  pew’!-  obey. 

Whilft  I my  art  would  thus  improve, 

And  fondly  thought  to  fhackle  Love, 

Two  neighbours  that  were  Handing  by, 

Tormented  both  with  jealoufy, 

Told  me  it  was  in  vain  to  try  : 

When  one  began  his  tale,  as  thus; 

“ Perhaps  you  ’>»e  heard  of  Dtedalus, 

“ When  Minos  would  have  .made  him  fl;ay 
How  thro’  the  clouds  he  found  his  way. 

“ He  was  a workman  wife  and  good; 

“ Building  was  what  he  underftood, 

“ Like  to  the  houfe  where  we  a6t  plays 
“ He  made  a turning  winding  maze. 

Pitting  to  harbour  adts  of  fin, 

“ And  put  a whore  and  baftard  in. 

“ I ’ve  done  your  work ; and  now  my  truH  is, 

“ Good  Sir!  that  you  will  do  me  jullice. 

“ *Tis  true  I hither  fled  for  murther ; 

L«t  my  misfortunes  go  no  further  : 

“ Some  end  all  punilhments  fliould  have. 

“ Birch  to  the  wretch  my  country  gave  ; 

“ Let  it  afford  me  now  a grave. 

“ Difmifs  my  fon  ; at  leaft,  if  rather 

You ’d  keep,  the  boy,  difmifs  his  father.” 
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This  he  might  fay,  and  more,  or  fo  5 
But  Minds  would  not  let  him  go. 

At  this  he  was  enrag’d,  and  cry’d,  775 

It  is  in  danger  wit  is  try’d : 

“ Minos  pofleffes  earth  and  fea, 

“ The  Iky  and  air  are  left  for  me. 

“ Pardon  my  fond  attempt,  great  Jove ! ^ 

‘‘  If  I approach  your  feats  above : 780 

It  is  neceffity  that  draws 
“ A new-invented  rule  for  Nature’s  laws.’* 

Thus  he  began.  Full  many  a feather 
With  twine  of  thread  he  ftitch’d  together  : 
(Abundance  more  than  are  enough  785 

To  make  your  wife  and  mine  a muff. ) 

Thus  he  frames  wings,  and  nothing  lacks 
To  fix  the  whole  but  melted  wax  : 

That  was  the  work  of  the  young  boy, 

Pleas’d  at  the  fancy  of  the  toy,  79O 

Not  guefling  ere  he  was  much  older 
He  fiiould  have  one  upon  each  fhoulder. 

To  whom  his  father  ; Here  is  the  fliip 
By  which  we  muft  from  Minos  flip. 

“ Child,  follow  me  juft  as  I fly  on,  795 

“ And  keep  your  eye  fix’d  on  Orion : 

“ I ’ll  be  your  guide ; and  never  fear, 

“ Conduced  by  a father’s  care. 

“ The  Virgin  and  Bootes  fnun; 

Take  heed  left  you  approach  the  Sun  5 8eO 
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HIs  flaming  influence  will  be  felt. 

And  the  dilTufive  wax  will  melt. 

The  fea  by  rifing  fog§  difcover; 

“ O’er  that  be-fure  you  never  hover : 

“ ft  would  be  difficult  todfag 
“ Your  wetted  pinions  ffiould  they  flag. 

Between  them  both  the  iky  is  fair, 

**  No  winds  or  hurricanes  are  there, 

“ But  you  may  fan  the  fleeting  air. 

“ Thus  fpeaking he  with,  whipcord  ftrings  8X0 
“ Fallens  and  then  extends  the  wings; 

“ And  when  th’  youth  is  completely  drefl, 

“ Juft  as  thp  eagle, from  her  neft. 

By  gentle  flights  her  eaglet  tries 
“ To  dare  the  fun  and  mount  the  fkies,  815 

“ The  father  fo  his  hoy  prepares, 

Not  without  kifs  and  falling  tears, 

“ In  a large  plain  a , rifing  height 
“ Gives  foniie  affiftance  to  their  flight. 

“ AVith  a quickifpring  and  flutt’ring  noife  820 
“ They  in  the  Iky  their  bodies  poife. 

‘“  Back  on  his  fon  the  fatlier  looks, 

Praifing  his  fwift  and  even  ftrokes. 

“ Now  dreadiefs  with  hold  art  fupply’d 
“ He  does  on  airy,  billows  ride,  825 

“ And  foar  with  an  ambitious  pride. 

“ Mortals  wffio  by  the  limpid  flood 
“ With  patient  angle  long  have  flood, 

Volmns  /. 
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“ On  the  fmooth  water’s  ftiining  face 
“ See  the  amazing  creatures  pafs,  830 

“ Look  up  aftonifh’d  whilft  the  reed 
“ Drops  from  the  hand,  whofe  fenfe  is  dead. 

“ Roll’d  by  the  wind’s  impetuous  hafte 
‘ ‘ They  Samos  now'^  and  Naxos  pall, 

“ Paros  and  Delos,  bleft  abode ! 835 

And  parent  of  the  Clarian  god. 

“ I.ebinthus  on  their  right-hand  lies, 

* ‘ And  fweet  Calydne’s  groves  arife, 

“ And  fam’d  Allypalaja’sfens 
“ Breed  Ihoals  of  fifli  in  owzy  dens  : 840 

“ When  the  unwary  boy,  \vhofc  growing  years 
“ Ne'er  knew  the  worth  of  cautious  feai^, 

“ Mounts  an  ethereal  hill,  whence  he  might  fpy 
The  lofty  regions  of  a brighter  Iky  : 

“ Far  from  his  father’s  call  and  aid  845 

“ His  v/ings  in  glitt’ring  fire  difplay’d, 

“ Whofe  ambient  heat  their  plume  involves, 

And  all  their  liquid  bands  dilTolves. 

“ He  fees  his  loofen’d  pinions  drop; 

“ On  naked  arms  lies  all  his  hope.  830 

**  From  the  vaft  concave  precipice  he  finds 
“ A fvvift  deftrudion  finking  with  the  winds. 
Beneath  him  lies  a gaping  deep, 

Whofe  womb  is  equally  as  fteep. 

“ Then,  “ Father!  father!”  he ’d  have  cry’d;  855 
“ Tempefts  the  trembling  founds  divide, 
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‘‘"With  difmal  fear  contracts  his  breath, 

**  And  the  rough  wave  completes  his  death. 

**  My  fon ! my  fon  I”  long  might  the  father  cry : 

“ There  is  no  track  to  feek  him  in  the  Iky,  86o 
“ By  floating  wings  his  body  found 
“ Is  cover’d  with  the  neighb’ring  ground. 

His  art,  tho’  not  fucccfsful,  has  its  fame, 

And  the  Icarian  feas  preferve  his  name.** 

If  men  from  Minos  could  efcape,  86y 

And  into  birds  transform  their  fliape, 

And  there  was  nothing  that  could  hold  them, 
Provided  feathers  might  be  fold  them, 

The  thought  from  madnefs  furely  fprings 
To  fix  a god  that,  is  born  with  wings.  87a 

Quoth  th’  other  man,  Sir,  if  you  ’ll  tarry 
I ’ll  tell  you  a tale  of  my  hoy  Harry  > 

Would  make  a man  afraid  to  marry.  J 

This  boy  does  oft*  from  paper  white 
“ In  miniature  produce  a kite.  875 

“ Vv'ith  tender  hands  the  wood  he  bends 
“ On  which  the  body  he  extends ; 

Pafte  made  of  flour  with  water  mix’d 
“ Is  the  cement  by  which  it  is  fix’d ; 

“ Then  feiflars  from  tfie  maid  he  ’ll  borrow,  880 
With  promife  of  return  to-morrow. 

“ With  thofe  he  paper  nicely  cuts 
Which  on  the  Tides  for  wings  he  puts. 
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“ The  tail,  that  is  an  efiential  part, 

“ Ke  manages  with  equal  art,  885 

‘ ‘ With  paper  Hireds  at  difcance  ty ’d, 

As  not  too  near  nor  yet  too  wide. 

Which  he  to  fitting  length  extends 
“ Till  with  a tuft  the  fabrick  ends. 

Next  packthread  of  the  ev'neft  twine,  890 

Or  fometimes  filk,  he  ’ll  to  it  join. 

Which  by  the  guidance  of  his  hand 
“ Its  rife  or  downfal  may  command, 

“ Or  carry  melTengers  to  fee 
If  all  above  in  order  be  : 895 

“ Then  wanton  zephirs  fan  it  till  it  rife,* 

“ And  thro’  ethereal  rills  ploughs  up  the  azure  fkies. 

“ Sometimes  in  filent  lliade  of  night 
“ He  ’ll  make  it  fhine  with  wondrous  light 
**  By  lantern  with  tranfparent  folds  900 

‘‘ Which  flaming  wax  in  fafety  holds. 

This  glitt’ring  with  myflerious  rays 
Does  all  the  neighbourhood  amaze : 

“ Then  comes  the  conj’rer  o’  th’  place 

With  legs  afquint  and  crooked  face,  905 

“ Who  with  his  fpying  pole  from  far 
Pronounces  it  a blazing  ftar; 

“ That  wheat  fhall  fall  and  oats  be  dear, 

“ And  barley  fhall  not  fpring  that  year ; 

“ That  murrain  fhall  infed  all  kine,  91O 

“ And  meafl^s  will  deflroy  the  fwine  ; 
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**  That  fair  maids*  fweetheartsfhall  fail  dead 
Before  they  lofe  their  maidenhead ; 

“ And  widows  ihall  be  forc’d  to  tarry 
“ A month  at  leafl  before  they  marry.  915 

“ But  whilft  the  fool  his  thought  enjoys 
“ The  whole  contrivance  was  my  boy’s. 

Now  mark  me ; it  was  from  fuch  like  things 
“ The  poets  fram’d  out  Cupid’s  wings. 

If  a child’s  nature  thus  can  foar, 

“ And  all  this  lies  within  his  pow’r, 

His  mother  furely  can  do  more. 

Pray  tell  me  what  is  to  be  done 
“ If  file  ’ll  with  cuckoldmakers  run  ? 

No  watchful  care  of  jealous  eye 
Can  hinder  if  efcape  file  ’ll  try : 

“ The  kite  will  to  her  carrion  fly.” 

Where  native  modefly  the  mind  fecures 
The  hufband  has  no  need  of  locks  and  doors ; 

The  fpecious  comet  fram’d  by  Jealoufy 

Will  prove  delufion  all,  and  all  a lie.  931 

PARTVIL 

No  T all  the  herbs  by  fage  Medea  found, 

Not  Marfan  drugs,  tho’  mixt  with  magick  found, 
Not  philtres  iludy’d  by  Theflaiian  art, 

Can  fix  the  mind  and  confl-ancy  impart.  935 
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Could  thefe  prevail  Jafon  had  felt  their  charfn&| 
Ulyfies  ftili  had  dy’d  in  Circe’s  arms. 

Continue  lovely  if  you  ’ll  be  belbv’d : 

V irtue  from  virtue’s  bands  is  ne’er  remov’d. 

Inke  Nireus  beautiful,  like  Hylas  gay,  94a 

By  time  the  blooming  outfide  will  decay. 

See  Hyacinth  again  of  form  bereft, 

And  only  thorns  upon  the  rofetree  left. 

Then  lay  up  flores  of  learning  and  of  wit, 

Whofe  fame  lhall  fcorn  the  Acherontick  pit ; 945 

And  whihT:  thofe  fleeting  fhadows  vainly  fly. 

Adorn  the  better  part,  which  cannot  die. 

TJlyfles  had  no  magick  in  his  face. 

But  then  his  eloquence  had  charming  grace. 

Such  as  could  force  itfelf  to  he  believ’d,  95^ 

And  all  the  Wat’ry  goddelles  deceiv’d ; 

To  whom  Calypfo  from  her  widow’d  fhore 
Sends  him  thefe  fighs,  which  furious  tempells  bore. 
Your  paflage  often  I by  art  delay’d, 

Oblig’d  you  more  the  more  to.  be  betray’d.  95 5 

“ Here  you  have  often  on  this  rolling  fand 
“ De!fcrib’d  your  feene  of  war  with  flender  wand: 

“ Here  is  Troy,  and  this  circumference  its  walls; 

“ Here  Simois  gently  in  the  ocean  falls; 

“ Here  lies  my  camp ; thefe  are  the  fpacious  fields 
“ Where  to  this  fword  the  crafty  Dolon  yields;  961 
This  of  Sithonian  Rhefus  is  the  tent. — 

On  with  the  pleaflng  tale  your  language  went. 
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When  a tenth  wave  did  with  one  flaih  deflroy 
“ The  platform  of  imaginary  Troy.  965 

“ By  fear  like  this  I would  enforce  your  ftay, 

“ To  fee  what  names  the  waters.tofs’d  away. 

“ I took  you  call  up  helplefs  by  the  fea ; 

“ Thouhinds  of  happy  hours  you  pafs’d  with  me,  > 
“ No  mention  made  of  old  Penelope.  97^3 

“ On  adamant  our  wrongs  we  all  engrave, 

“ But  write  our  benefits  upon  the  wave. 

“ Why  then  he  gone,  the  feas  uncertain  trull:; 

“ As  I found  you  fo  may  you  find  them  Juft  : 

“ Dying  Calypfo  mull  be  left  behind,  9 75 

“ And  all  your  vows  be  wafted  with  the  wind.’* 
Fond  are  the  hopes  he  fhould  be  conftant  now 
M^ho  to  his  tend’reft  part  had  broke  his  vow. 

By  artful  charms  the  miftrefs  ftrives  in  vain  "I 
The  loofe  inconftant  wanderer  to  gain  : >• 

Shame  is  her  entrance,  and  her  end  is  pain.  9S1  J 


PART  VIII. 

Indulgence  foon  takes  with  a noble  mind  r 
Who  can  be  harfii  that  fees  another  kind  ? 

Moft  times  the  greateft  art  is  to  comply 
In  granting  that  which  juftice  might  deny.  9S5 
We  form  our  tender  plants  by  fofi  degrees. 

And  from  a warping  ftem  raife  ftatcly  trees.  • ' ^ 
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To  cut  th’  oppofing  waves  we  ftrive  in  vain,  *1 
But  if  we  rife  with  them  and  fall  again  > 

The  wilh’d-for  land  with  eafe  we  may  attain.  j 
Such  complaifanee  will  a rough  humour  bend,  99 1 
And  yielding  to  one  failure  fave  a friend. 

Mildnefs  and  temper  have  a force  divine 
To  make  ev’n  paffion  with  their  nature  join. 

The  hawk  we  hate  as  living  ft  ill  in  arms,  995 

And  wolves  aftiduous  in  the  fticpherds*  harms. 

The  fociable  fwallow  has  no  fears, 

Tjpon  our  tow’rs  the  dove  her  neft.  prepares,  > 
And  both  of  them  live  free  from  human  fnares.  j 
Far  from  loud  rage  and  echoing  noife  of  fights  looo 
The  fofteft  Love  in  gentle  found  delights. 

Smooth  mirth,  bright  fmiles,  calm  peace,  and  flowing 
Are  the  companions  of  the  Paphian  boy  ; [i®y> 

Such  as  when  Hymen  firft  his  mantle  fpread  1004 
All  o’er  the  facred  down  which  made  the  bridal  bed. 
Thefe  blandiftiments  keep  Love  upon  the  wing, 

His  prefence  frefti,  and  always  in  the  fpring ; 

This  makes  a profpecS}:  endlefs  to  the  view, 

With  light  that  rifes  ftill  and  ftill  is  rcew  ; 

At  your  approach  find  ev’ry  tiling  f.rene,  1010 
Like  Paphos  honour’d  by  the  Cyprian  queen, 

Whv;  brings  along  her  ilaughter  Harmony, 

Wirii  Mufiir-  fpru'ng  from  Jove  and  Graces  three. 
Birds  fiiot  by  y ri,  filh  by  yo>ir  angle  caught. 

The  Golden  Apples  from  Hefperia  brought,  1015 
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The  blufliing  peach,  the  fragrant  ne6»:arlnes, . 

Laid  in  frelh  beds  cf  fiow’rs  and  feented  greens, 

Fair  lilies  ftrew’d  with  bloody  raulherries,  - 
Or  grapes  v/hofe  juice  made  Bacchus  reach  the  Ikies, 
May  oftentimes  a grateful  prefent  make,  icao 
Not  for  the  value  but  the  giver’s  fake. 

Perhaps  Ihe  may  at  vacant  hours  perufe  , 

The  happy  produdt  of  your  eafy  Mufe. 

Far  from  intrigue  and  fcandal  be  your  verfe, 

But  praife  of  virgin  modefty  rehe'arfe,  lOZJ 

Maufolus  by  his  .confort  deify’d. 

How  for  Admetus  blell:  Alceflis  dy’d. 

Since  Overbury ’s  Wife  ^ no  poets  feem 
T’  have  chafe  a wifer  dr  a nobler  theme, 

Yotr ’d  help  a neighbour,  would  a friend  prefer, 
Pardon  a fervant ; let  all  come  from  her.  F031 
Thus  what  you  grant  if  fhe  muft  recommend 
’Twill  make  a mutual  gift  and  double  friend. 

So  when  pale  Want  is  craving  at  the  door 
We  fendpur  fav’rite  fonto  help  the  poor; . . I035 

Pleas’d  v/ith  their  grateful  pra.y’rs  that  he  may  live, 
Ar\d  find  what  heav’niy  pleafure  it  is  to  give. 

Praife  all  her  adions,  think  her  drefs  is  fine ; -y 
Embroideries  with  gold,  pearl,  diamonds,  join : X 
Your  wealth  Goe&beft  when  plac’d  on  Beauty  fhine.  J 

* This  poem,  fupoofed  to  have  been  written  'for  the  Earl 
of  Sopierfet,  is  the  charader- of' a good  woman,  juft  the  re- 
verfe  of  the  lady  that  his  friend  married.  It  is  printed  with 
Ills  Characters,'  and  had  gone  through  fixteen  editions  In 
1(538. 
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If  fhe  in  tabby  waves  encircled  be. 

Think  Amphitrite  rifes  from  the  fea. 

If  by  her  the  purpureal  velvet  is  worn, 

I'hink  that  Ihe  rifes  like  the  blufh  of  Morn : 

And  when  her  filks  afar  from  Indus  come,  IO45 
Wrought  in  Chinefe  or  in  the  Perfian  loom, 

Think  that  flie  then  like  Pallas  is  array’d, 

By  whofe  myfterious  art  the  wheel  was  made- 
Each  day  admire  her  difF’rent  graceful  air 
In  which  Ihe  winds  her  bright  and  flowing  hair.  IO50 
W ith  her  when  dancing  let  your  genius  fly ; 

When  in  her  fong  the  note  expires  then  die. 

If  in  the  autumn  when  the  wafting  year 
Its  plenty  fiiews  that  foon  muft  difappear. 

When  rwellinggrape^and  peach  with  lovely  hue,  1055 
Andipear  and  apple  frefti  with  fragrant  dew, 

By  tempting  look  and  tafte  perhaps  invite 
That  which  we  feldom  rule,  our  appetite; 

When  noxious  heat  and  fudden  cold  divides 

The  time  o’er  which  bJil®  influence  prefides,  1060 

Her  fev’rifli  blood  fliquld  pulfe  unufual  find, 

T)r  vap’rous  dainps  of  fpleen  fhould  fink  her  mind. 
Then  is  the  time  to  fliew  a lover’s  cares; 

Sometimes  enlarge  her  hopes,  contra<ft  her  fears; 
Give  the  f^lubrious  draughts  with  your  own  hand : 
perfuafion  has  the  force  of  a command.  1066 

Watch  and  attend ; then  your  reward  will  prove 
When  Ihe  recovers  full  increafe  of  Love. 
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Far  from  this  Love  is  haughty  pride, - 
Which  ancient  fables  heft  deride ; 10^0 

Women  imperious,  void  of  fhame, 

And  carelefs  of  their  lovers’ fame, 

Who  of  tyrannick  follies  boaft. 

Tormenting  him  that  loves  them  mod. 

When  Hercules  by  labours  done  1^75 

Had  provM  himfelf  to  be  Jove’s  fon, 

By  peace  which  he  to  earth  had  giv’n 
Deferv’d  to  have  his  reft  in  heav’n, 

Envy,  that  ftrives  to  be  unjuft, 

Refolv’d  to  mortify  him  firft,  Io8o 

And  that  he  Ihould  enamour’d  be 
Of  a proud  jilt  call’d  Omphale, 

Who  fhould  his  heroftiip  expofe 
By  fpinning  hemp  in  women’s  clothes ; 

Her  mind  {he  did  vouchfafe  one  day  IcSj 

Thus  to  her  lover  to  difplay ; 

“ Cdme,  quickly.  Sir!  off  with  my  ikin  ; 

“ Think  you  I ’ll  let  a tanner  in  ? 

“ If  you  of  lions  talk  or  boars 
“ You  certainly  turn  out  of  doors.  109© 

Your  club  is  abundantly  too  thick 
“ For  one  lhall  move  a fiddleftick. 

What  ftiould  you  do  with  all  thofe  arrow*  ? 

‘‘  I will  have  nothing  kill’d  but  fparrows. 

‘‘  Heccy,  this  day  you  may  remember,  1^95 

“ For  you  fiiall  fee  a lady’s  chamber.  ' 
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“ Let  me  be  rightly  underflood ; 

“ What  1 intend  i^for  your  good. 

“ In  boddice  I defign  to  lace  ye,  ■ 

“ And  fo  among  my  maids  I ’ll  place  ye.  . iico 
“ When  you  ’re  genteeier  grown  and  thinner  . ■ 

“ May  be  I ’ll  call  you  up  to  dinner. 

With  arms  fo  brawny,  lids  fo  red,  ' ‘ 

“ You ’ll  fcrub  the  rooms  or  make  the  bed. 

“You  cann’t  Hick  pins  or  frizle  my  hair;  1 105 
“ Blefs  me ! you  ’ve  nothing  of  an  air. 

“You  ’ll  ne’er  come  up  to  working  point ; 

“ Your  fingers  all  feem  but  of  joint. 

“ I'hen  befides,  Heccy,  I mud  tell  ye 
“ An  idle  hand  has  epipty  belly  ,;  1 1 10 

“ Therefore  this  morning  I ’U'begin 
“Try how  your clumfinefs will fpin. 

“ You  are  my  fiiadow,  do  you  fee  : 

“ Your  hope,  your  thought,  your  wilh,  all.be  V 

“ Invented  and  controll’d  by  me.  ^ J 

“ I.Qok  up  whene’er  1 laugh ; look  down 
“With  trembling  horrour  if  I frown. 

“ Say  as  I fay ; fervants  cann’t  lie  ; 

“ Your  truth  is  my  propriety.  ; 

“ Nay,  y'ou  fiiould  be  to  torture  brought  1120 
“ Were  I but  jealous  you  tranfgrcft  in  thought; 

“ Or  if  from  Jove  your  fingle  wifli  Ihouid  crave 
“ The  fate  of  not  continuing  dill  my  flave.. 
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“ There  h no  lover  that  is  wife 
‘ ‘ Pretends  to  win  at  cards  or  dice : II 2^ 

“ *Tis  for  his  mlftfefs  all  is  thrown ; 

“ The  ill  fortune  his,  the  good  her  own, 

Melanion,  whilom  lovely  youth, 

“ Fam’d  for  his  valour  and  his  truth, 

Whom  ev’ry  beauty  did  adorn,  1 130 

“ Freih  as  Aurora’s  biulhing  morn, 

“ Into  the  horrid  woods  is  run, 

“ Where  he  ne’er  fees  the  ray  of  fun, 

Nor  to  his  palace  dares  return, 

“ Where  he  for  Pfyche’s  love  did  burn,  1135 

“ And  found  corredlion  at  her  hands 
“ For  difobeying  juft  commands, 

“ But  mud  his  fllent  penance  do 
For  once  not  buckling  of  her  fhoe  i 
“ A good  example,  Child ! for  you  j 1 1 40 

“ Which  ftiews  you  when  we  have  our  fool 
“ We ’ve  polity  enough  to  rule. 

I might  have  made  you  fuch  a fellow 
“ As  fliould  haye  carry’d  my  umbrella, 

“ Or  bore  a flambeau  by  my  chair,  1145 

**  And  bad  the  mob  not  come  too  near; 

“ Or  lay  the  cloth,  or  wait  at  table ; 

“ Nay,  been  a helper  in  the  ftable. 

“To  my  con>mands  obedience  pay 
“ At  dead  of  night  or  break  of  day.  ,1150 
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“ Speed  Is  your  province : if  it  is  I 
‘‘  That  bid  you  run  you  ought  to  fly. 

“ He  that  I^ove’s  nimble  paflion  feels 
“ Will  foon  outflrip  my  chariot-v/heels : 

“ Thro’  Dogftar’s  heat  he  ’ll  tripping  go;  IIJ5  *1 
Nor  leaves  he  print  upon  the  fnow ; > 

“ The  wind  itfelf  to  him  is  flow.  J 

“ He  that  in  Cupid’s  wars  w^ould  fight 
Grief,  wdnter,  dirty  roads,  and  night, 

“ A bed  of  earth  midil;  fliow’rs  of  rain,  I160 

“ After  no  fupper,  are  his  gain. 

“ Bright  Phoebus  took  Admetus’  pay, 

“ And  in  a little  cottage  lay 
“ All  this  he  did  for  fear  of  Jove ; 

“ And  who  would  not  do  more  for  Love  ? 1 1 65 

“ If  entrance  is  by  locks  deny’d, 

“ Then  thro’  the  roof  or  window  flidci 
“ Leander  each  night  fwam  the  feas 
“ That  he  might  thereby  Hero  pkafe  : > . 

“ Perhaps  I may  be  pleas’d  to  fee  1 1 70 

“ Your  life  in  danger  when  for  me. 

“ You ’ll  find  my  fervants  in  a row, 

“ Remember  then  you  make  your  bow, 

“ For  they  are  your  fuperlours  now. 

No  matter  if  you  do  engage  1 175 

“ My  porter,  woman,  fav’rite  page, 

“ My  dog,  my  parrot,  monkey,  bla.k, 

Or  any  thing  that  does  partake 
‘‘  Of  that  adifiittance  which  you  lack. 
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But  after  all  you  may  n’t  prevail,  1 1 8o 

“ And  your  moft  glitt’ring  hopes  may  fail ; 

“ For  Ceres  does  not  always  yield 
“ The  crop  entrufted  to  the  field. 

“ Fair  gales  may  bring  you  to  a coafl: 

“ Where  you  ’ll  by  hidden  rocks  be  loft.  I1S5 
“ Love  is  tenacious  of  its  joys, 

“ Gives  fm  all  reward  for  great  employs, 

“ But  has  as  many  griefs  in  fiore 
“ As  fliells  by;Neptune  cafi:  on  fhore, 

“ As  Athos  hares,  as  Hybia  bees,  XI90 

“ Olives  on  the  Palladian  trees; 

And  when  his  angry  arrows,  fall 
“ They  ’re  not  found  ting’d  with  common  gall. 

“ You  ’re  told  I ’m  not  at  home,  it  is  true  : 

“ I may  be  there  but  not  for  you,  II95  > 

“ And  1 may  let  you  fee  it  too.  J 

“ Perhaps  I bid  you  come  at  night ; 

“ If  the  door  is  fnut  flay  till  it  is  light, 

“ Perhaps  my/maid  fhali  bid  you  go, 

“ A thing  file  knows  you  dare  not  do.  1200 

“ Your  rival  fiiall  admiflion  gain, 

“ And  laugh  to  fee  his  foe  in  pain. 

All  this  and  more  you  mull  endure 
“ If  you  from  me  expedi:  a cure. 

“ ’Tis  fitting  I fhould  fcarch  the  wound  1205 

“ Leib  all  your  danger  be  not  found.” 
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When  eafy  fcndnefs  meets  with  woman’s  pride, 
Nothing  which  that  can  afk  mud  be  deny’d. 

He  that  enjoy’d  the  names  of  great  and  brave 
Is  pleas’d  to  feem  a female  and  a flave.  12I0 

The  hero  number’d  with  the  gods  before 
Is  fo  debas’d  as  to  be  man  no  nlore. 

PART  IX. 

Not  by  the  fail  with  which  you  put  to  fea 
Can  you  where  Thetis  iwells  conduded  be : 

To  the  fame  port  you  ’ll  diiT’rent  paflage  find,  1215 
And  fill  your  ftieets  ev’n  with  contrarious  wind. 

You  nurs’d  the  fawn  now  grown  flag  w'ondrous  big, 
And  deep  beneath  the  fhade  yoii  knew  a twig. 

The  bubbling  fpring,  increas’d  by  floods  and  rain, 
Rolls  with  impetuous  ftream  and  foams  tlie  main  : 
So  Love  augments  in  juft  degrees ; at  length  1221 
By  nutrimental  fires  it  gains  Us  ft^ength. 

Daily  till  midnight  let  kind  looks  or  fong, 

Or  tales  of  Love,  the  pleafing  hours  prolong. 

No  wearinefs  upon  their  blifs  attends  [friends. 
Whom  marriage-vows  have  render’d  more  than 
So  Philomels  of  equal  mates  pofleft  1227  Y 

With  a congenial  heat  and  downy  reft  > 

And  care  inceflant  hover  o’er  their  neft ; j 

Hence  from  their  eggs  (fmall  w’orlds  whence  all  things 
Produce  a race  by  Nature  taught  to  fing,  [fpring) 
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Who  ne’er  to  this  harmonious  air  had  come  123a 
Had  their  parental  love  ilray’d  far  from  home. 

By  a fhort  abfence  mutual  joys  increafe  : , 

’ Tis  from  the  toils  of  war  we  value  peace.  1235 
When  Jove  a while  the  fruitful  Ihow’r  retrains, 

The  field  on  his  return  a brighter  verdure  gains ; 

So  let  not  grief  too  much  difiurb  thofe  hearts 
Which  for  a while  the  war -or  bus’nefs  parts, 

’Twas  hard  to  let  Protefilaus  go,  1240 

Who  did  his  death  by  oracles  foreknow. 

Uiyfies  made  indeed  a tedious  ftay ; 

His  twenty  winters’  abfence  was  delay : 

But  happinefs  revives  with  his  return, 

And  Hymen’s  altars  with  frefii  incenfe  burn.  1245 
Talesofhisfhip,  her  web,  they  both  recount,  [mount.. 
Pleas’d  that  their  wedlock-faith  all  dangers  could  fur- 
Make  thou  fpeed  back ; hafie  to  her  longing  arms  ^ 
She  may  have  real  or  impending  harms. 

There  are  no  minutes  in  a lover’s  fears ; 1 250 

They  meafure  all  their  time  by  months  and  years. 

Poets  arc  always  virtue’s  friends ; 

’Tis  what  their  Mufe  fi;ill  recommends; 

But  then  the  fatal  track  it  lliows 
Where  devi pus  vice  thro’  trouble  goes.  1 255 

. They  tell  us  how  a hufband’s  care 
Negledted  leaves  a wife  too  fair 
In  hands  of  a young  fpark  call’d  Paris,  . 

And  how  the  beauteous  trull  mifearries. 
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With  kindnefs  he  receives  the  youth,  Ifi6o 

Whofe  modeft  looks  might  promife  truth; 

Then  gives  him  opportunity 
To  throw  the  fpccious  vizard  by. 

The  man  had  things  to  be  adjufted 

With  which  the  wife  fhoiild  not  be  trufled,  1265 

And  whilft  he  gave  himfelf  the  loofe 

Left  her  at  home  to  keep  the  houfe. 

When  Helen  faw  his  back  was  turn’d 
The  devil  a bit  the  gipfy  mourn’d. 

Says  Ihe,  “ ’Tis  his  fault  to  be  gone;  1270 

“ It  fha’  n’t  he  mine  to  lie  alone. 

A vacant  pillow  is  fuch  a jeft, 

“ That  with  it  I could  never  reft. 

“ He  ne’er  confider’d  his  own  danger 
“To  leave  me  with  a handfome  ftranger.  1 2 75 

Wolves  would  give  good  account  of  fiieep 
Left  to  their  vigilance  to  keep. 

“ Pray  w-^ho,  except  it  were  geefe  or  widgeons, 

“ Would  hire  a hawk  to  guard  their  pigeons? 

Suppofing  then  it  might  be  faid 
“ That  Menelaus  now  were  dead, 

“ A pretty  figure  I ftiould  make 
“ To  go  in  mourning  for  his  fake ! 

“ She  that  in  widow’s  garb  appears, 

“ Efpecially  wdien  at  my  years, 

“ May  feem  to  be  at  her  laft  pray’rs. 
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But  I *11  flill  have  my  heart  divided 
“ ’Twixt  one  to  lofe  and  one  provided. 

“ He  that  is  gone  is  gone : lefs  fear  ^ 

“ Of  wanting  him  that  I have  here.” 

The  fequel  was  the  fire  of  Troy, 
Brought  to  deftrudbion  by  this  boy. 

They  tell  us  how  a wife  provok’d. 

And  to  a brutifh  hufband  yok’d, 

Who  by  dlftra61;ing  palTion  led 
Scorns  all  her  charms  and  flics  her  bed, 
When  on  her  rival  fhe  has  feiz’d 
Seepis  with  a fecret  horrour  pleas’d  : 
’They  then  defcribe  her  like  fome  boar 
Plunging  his  tulk  in  maftiff ’s  gore ; 

Or  lionefs,  whofe  ravifli’d  whelp 
Roars  for  his  mother’s  furious  help ; 

Or  bafililk  when  rous’d,  whofe  breath, 
Teeth,  fling,  and  eyeballs,  all  are  death  ; 
Like  franticks  flruck  by  magick  rod 
Of  fome  defpis’d  avenging  god, 

Make  her  thro’  blood  for  vengeance  run, 
Like  Progne  facrifice  her  fon ; 

And  like  Medea  dart  thofe  fires 
By  which  Creufa’s  ghoft  expires ; 

Then  let  her  with  exalted  rage 
Her  grief  with  the  fame  crimes  afluage: 
To  heighten  and  improve  the  curfe, 
^ecaufe  he  is  bad  they  make  her  worfe. 
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So  Tyndarls  difTolves  in  tears  I3ij* 

When  firft  fhe  of  Chryfeis  hears; 

But  when  Lyrncffis  captive  is  led, 

And  ravifh’d  to  defile  her  bed, 

Her  patience  leffens  by  degrees ; 

But  when  at  lali  file  Priameis  fees,  1 3 20 

Revenge  does  to  j®gyft;hus  fiy  for  eafe  ; 

In  his  adult’rous  arms  does  plots  difclofe 
Which  fill  Mycense  with  ftupendous  woes, 

And  parricide  and  hell  around  her  throws. 

Ye  heav’nly  Pow’rs!  the  female  truth  preferve, 
And  let  it  not  from  native  goodnefs  fwerve;  1326 
And  let  no  wanton  toys  become  the  caufe 
Why  men  fiiould  break  Hymen’s  eternal  laws; 

But  let  fuch  fables  and  fuch  crimes  remain 
Only  as  fidfions  of  the  poet’s  brain,  1330 

Yet  marks  fet  up  to  fiiun  thofe  dang’rous  fiielves 
On  which  deprav’d  mankind  might  wreck  themfelves. 


PARTX. 

At  firfl  the  fi.ars,  the  air,  the  earth,  and  deep. 

Lay  all  confus’d  in  one  unordtr’d  heap. 

Till  Love  eternal  did  each  being  ftrike  ' 1335 

With  voice  divine  to  march  and  feck  its  like  : 

Then  feeds  of  heav’ns,  then  air  of  vap’rous  found. 
Then  fertile  earth  circled  with  .waters  round, 

On  which  the  bird,  the  bead:,  the  fifii,  might  move. 
All  centred  in  that  univerfal  Love : 1 34<^ 
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Then  man  was  fram’d  with  foul  of  godlike  ray, 

Apd  had  a nobler  lhare  of  loye  than  they: 

To  him  was  woman,  crowii’d  with  virtue,  giv’n. 
The  mofl  immediate  work  and  care  of  HeavVi. 

I Whilft  thus  ihy  darling  thoughts  ip  raptures  fung, 

Apollo  to  my  light  in  vifioh  fprung : 1346 

His  lyre  wdth  golden  firings  his  touch  commands, 
And  wreaths  of  laurel  flourifh  in  his  hands. 

I Says  he,  |“  You  Bard  that  of  Love’s  precepts  treat, 

I “ Your  art  at  Delphi  you  will  beft  complete.  1350 
“ 'Phere  is  a fhort  maxim,  prais’d  when  underfiood, 

[ Dfeful  in  pradlice,  and  divinely  good; 

Let  each  man  know  himfelf ; ftrive  to  excel : 

“ The  pleafure  of  the  bleft  is  doing  v/elL 

“ *Tis  wifdom  to  difplay  the  ruling  grace:  1355 
“ Some  men  are  happy  in  a charming  face ; 

Know  it,  but  be  Pot  vain  : fume  manly  fhow 
By  the  exploded  gun  and  ner^^'otas  bow. 

There  let  them  prove  their  fkill;  pefhapsfomc  heart 
“ May  find  tjiat  ev’ry  fliot  is  Cupid’s  dart.  1 3 60 

“ The  prudent  lover,  if  his  talent  lies 
In  eloquence,  e’nt  talkative  but  wife, 

So  mixes  words  delicious  to  the  ear, 

‘‘  Tliat  all  mufi  be  perfuaded  who  can  hear. 

“ He  that  cap  finglet  him  with  pleafing  found,  1 3 65 
“ Tlio’  it  is  an  air  that  is  not  mortal,  wound. 

**  Let  not  a poet  my  own  art  refufc : 
i 'ii  come,  and  bring  afliftance  to  his  Mufe.’^ 
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But  never  by  ill  means  your  fortune  pufh, 

Nor  raife  your  credit  by  another’s  blufli : 1 3 70 

The  fecret  rites  of  Ceres  pone  profane, 

Nor  tell  what  gods  in  Samothracia  reign. 

’Tis  virtue  by  grave  fiience  to  conceal 
What  talk  without  difcretion  would  reveal. 

For  fault  like  this  now  Tantalus  does  lie  ^375 

In  midfl:  of  fruits  and  water  ftarv’d  and  dry : 

But  Cytherea’s  modefty  requires  h 
MoH  care  to  cover  all  her  lambent  fires. 

Love  has  a pleafing  turn,  makes  that  feem  beft 
Of  which  our  lawful  wifhes  are  pofieft.  13S0 

Andromeda,  of  Lybic  hue  and  blood,  . 

Was  chain’d  a prey  to  monfcers  of  the  flood:  > 

“Wing’d  Perfeus  faw  her  beauty  thro’  that  cloud.  J 
Andromache  had  large  maj  eftick  charms. 

Therefore  was  fitteft  grace  to  godlike  Hedlor’s  arms. 
Beauties  in  fmaller  airs  bear  like  commands,  I3l>6 
And  wondrous  magick  a(5ls  by  flend’reft  wands, 
liike  Cybele  fome  bear  a mother’s  fway, 

Whilft  infant  gods  and  heroines  obey. 

Some  rule  like  ftars  by  guidance  of  their  eyes,  1390 
And  others  pleafe  when  like  Minerva  wife. 

Love  will  from  heav’n,  art,  nature,  fancy,  railfc 
Something  that  may  exalt  its  confort’s  praile. 

There  will  be  little  jealoufies 
By  which  Love’s  art  its  fubjedls  tries.  1395 

They  think  it  languifties  with  reft. 

But  rifes  like  the  palm  oppreft : 
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And  astoo  much  profperity 
Often  makes  way  for  luxury, 

Till  we  by  turn  of  fortune  taught  X4OO 

Have  Vi^ifdom  by  experience  bought;  . 

So  when  the  hoary  alhes  grow 
Around  Love’s  coals  it  is  time  to  blow; 

And  then  its  craftinefs  is  Ihown 

To  raife  your  cares  to  hide  its  own,  I405 

And  have  you  by  a rival  ciofl,  ^ 

Only  in  hopes  you  may  n’t  be  loft. 

Sometimes  they  fay  that  you  are  faulty. 

And  that  they  know  where  you  were  naughty; 

And  then  perhaps  your  eyes  they ’d  tear,  1410 
Or  elfe  diiacerate  your,  hair,  ; v . 

Not  fo  much  for  revenge  as  fear. 

But  ftie  perhaps  too  far  may  run. 

And  do  what  ftie  would  have  you  Ihun, 

Of  which  there  is  a poetick  ftory  14^5 

That  if  you  pleafe  I ’ll  lay  before  you,  ■ 

Old  Juno  made  her  Jove  comply 
Fo'r  fear,  not  alking  when  or  why. 

Unto  a certain  fort  of  matter,  ; 

Nlarrying  her  fpn  unto  his  daughter ; . 14ZO 

And  fo  to  bed  the  couple  went. 

Not  with  their  own;  but  friends’,  confent. 

This  Vulcan  was  a fmith  they  tell, us  , , . , 

That  hrft  invented  tongs  and  bellows ; 

For  breath  and  fingers  did  their  w^orks,  14^5 

(We ’d  fingers  long  before  we ’d  ferks) 
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Which  made  his  hands,  both  hard  and  brawtry. 
When  vvafh’d  of  colour  orange-tawny. 

His  .whole  complexibn  was  a fallnw,  . 

Where  black  had  hot  deftroy’d  the  yellow.  I43O 
One  foot  was  clump’d,  which  was  the  ftronger, 
T’other  fpiny,  tho’  much  longer ; 

So  both  to  the  proportion  come 
Of  the  forefinger  and  the  thumb. 

In  fhort,  the  whole  of  him  Was  nafty,  1455 

Illnatur’d,  vain,  imperious,  hafty. 

Deformity  alike  took  place 
Both  in  his  manners  and  his  face. 

Venus  had  perfect  fhajje  and  fize. 

But  then  llie  was  not  overwife;  144<i> 

For  fometimes  file  her  knee  is  crimping, 

To  imitate  th’  old  man  in  limping  *. 

Sometimes  his  dirty  paws  fhe  fcorns, 

Whilft  her  fair  fingers  Ihew  his  horns. 

But  Mars,  the. bully  of  the  place,  is  1445 

I'he  chiefeil  fpark  in  her  good  graces. 

At  firft  they  ’re  fhy,  gt  laft  grow  bolder, 

And  conjugal  affe (51  ion  colder. 

They  car’d  not  what  was  faid  or  done, 

Till  impudence  defy’d  the  Sun.  145^ 

Vulcan  was  told  of  this.  Quoth  he, 

“ Is  there  fuch  roguery?  I ’ll  fee.” 

He  then  an  iron  net  prepar’d, 

Which  he  to  fhe  bed’s  teller  rear’d, 

I 
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Which  when  S pulley  gave  a fnap 
Would  fall  and  make  a cuckold’s  trap. 

All  thole  he  plac.'din  the  heft  room, 

Then  feign’d  that  he  mu  ft  go  from  home ; 

For  he  at  Lemnos  forges  had, 

And  none  but  he  to  mind  the  trader  I460 

Love  was  too  eager  to  beware 
Of  falling  into  any  fnare. 

They  went  to  bed,  and  fo  were  caught,  ^ 

And  then  they  of  repentance  thought. 

The  {how  being  beady  to  begin  14^5' 

Vulcan  would  call  his  neighbours  in. 

Jove  (hould  be  there,  that  does  make  bold 
With  Juno,  that  notorious  fcold  ; 

Neptune,  firft  bargeman  on  the  water  5 

Thetis,  the  oyfterwoman’s  daughter ; 147© 

Pluto,  that  chimney-fweepi ng  floven; 

With  Proferpine  hot  from  her  oven ; 

And  Mercury,  that  is  {harp  and  cunning 
In  ftealing  cuftoms  and  in  running ; 

And  Dy  the  midwife,  tho’  a virgin  j 147^ 

And  Aifculapius  the  furgeon ; 

Apollo,  who  might  be  phyfician, 

Or  ferve  them  elfe  fox  a mufician ; 

The  piper  Pan  to  play  her  up; 

And  Bacchus  with  his  chirping  cup ; I48<J 

And  Hercules  {hould  bring  his  club  in 
To  give  the  rogu§  a luiljr  drubbing; 

^lutne  /,  P 
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And  all  the  Cupids  fhould  be  by 
To  fee  their  mother’s  infamy. 

One  Momus  cry’d,  “ You  ’re  Hugely  pleas’d;  I4S5 
“ I hope  your  mind  will  foon  be  eas’d ; 

“ For  when  fo  publickly  you  find  it  ' 

People  you  know  will  little  mind  it : 

“ They  love  to  tell  what  no  one  knows, 

“ And  they  themfelves  only  fuppofe,  I49O 

“ Not  ev’ry  hufband  can  afford 
“ To  be  a cuckold  on  record; 

‘fy  ]^or  fliould  he  be  a cuckold  flyl’d 
‘ ‘ 'Fhat  once  or  fa  hasb.een  beguil’d, 

“ Unlefs  he  makes  it  demonftration,  1495  *} 

“ Then  puts  it  in  fame  proclamation,  > 

“ With  gen’ral  voice  of  ail  the  nation.”  3 

f , tThe  company  were  coitie,  when  Vulcan  hopping, 
And  for  his  k^y  in  left  fide-pocket  gropping, 

‘‘  Cries,  “ It  is  but  op’ ning  of  that  door  i5Cb 

“ To  prove  myfelf  a cuckold;  her  a whore.” 

'I'hcy  all  dcfir’d  his  leave  that  they  might  go ; 
Thl;y  were  not  curious  of  fo  vile  a fhow : 

Perfons  concern’d  might  one  another  Jee, 

And  they’d  believe  fince  witnefies  were  tijrce:  1505 
And  they,  thusprov’d  to  be  fuch  fooiifii  elves, 
Might  hear, try,  j udge. andt’en  condemn  ,themfcl ve's. 
Diferetion  covers  that  which  it  would  blame, 


Until  fome  fcqrct  blufh  and  hidden  fhame 


Have  cur’d  the  fault  without  the  noife  of  fanu 
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The  work  is  done : and  now  let  Ovid  have  1 5 1 r 
Some  gratitude  attending  on  his  grave : 

Th’  afpiring  palm,  the  verdant  laurel,  ftrow, 

And  fweets  of  myrtle  wreaths  around  it  throw. 


In  phyfick’s  art  as  Podaliriijs  Ikill’d, 

Nefl-or  in  court,  Achilles  in  the  field. 

As  Ajax  had  in  fmgle  combat  frfrce, 

And  as  Automedon  heft  rul’d  the  horfe, 

As  Calchas  vers’d  in  prophecies  from  Jove, 

So  Ovid  has  the  mafterfliip  of  Love. 

The  poet’s  honour  will  be  much  the  lefs 
Than  that  which  by  his  means  you  may  pofiefs 
In  choice  of  Beauty’s  lafting  happinefs ! 

But  when  the  Amazonian  quits  the  field, 

Let  this  be  wrote  on  the  triumphant  fhield,  1525 
That  file  by  Ovid’s  Art  was  brought  to  yield. 

When  Ovid’s  thoughts  in  Britifh  ftyle  you  fee, 
Which  may  n’t  fo  founding  as  the  Roman  be 
Yet  then  admittance  grant : it  is  fame  to  me, 


1515 


1520 


1 fee,  ^ 

;■  r 


PART  XL 

I WHO  the  art  cf  war  to  Danaans  gave 
Will  make  Penthefilea’s  force  as  brave. 
That  both  becoming  glorious  to  the  fight 
With  equal  arms  may  hold  a dubious  fight. 

Pij 
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“U^hat  tho*  it  was  Vulcan  fram’d  Achilles*  fliield  ? 
My  Amazonian  darts  fiiall  make  him  yield.  1535 
A myrtle  crown  with  vidory  attends 
Thofe  who  are  Cupid’s  and  Dionfc’s  friends. 

When  Beauty  has  fo  many  arms  in  ftore, 

(Some  men  will  fay)  why  Ihould  you  give  it  more  ? 
Tell  me  who,  when  Penelope  appears  I540 

With  conftancy  maintain’d  for  twenty  years. 

Who  can  the  fair  Laodamia  fee  ' 

In  her  lord’s  arms  expire  as  well  as  he. 

Can  view  Alceftis,  w^ho  with  joy  removes 
Prom  earth  inftead  of  him  fhe  fo  much  loves,  IS 45 
Can  hear  of  bright  Evadne,  v;ho  irf  fires 
Por  her  lov’d  Capaneus  prepar’d  expires, 

When  Virtue  has  itfelf  a fenriale  name  ? 

So  Truth,  fo  Goodnefs,  Piety,  and  Pame, 

Would  headflrong  fight,  and  would  not  conquer’d  he, 
Or  floop  to  fo  much  generofity.  1551 

’Tis  not  wdth  fword,  or  fire;  or  firength  of  bow'-. 
That  female  warriours  to  their  battle  go  ; 

They  have  no  ftratagem  or  fuhtle  wile  ; 

Their  native  innocence  can  ne’er  beguile.  1555 
The  fox’s  various  maze,  bear’s  cruel  den, 

They  leave  to  fiercenefs  and  the  craft  of  men. 

*Twas  Jafon  that  transferr’d  his  broken  vows 
from  kind  Medea  to  another  fpoufe : 

Thefeus  left  Gnoflis  on  the  fands  to  be  1560 

Prey  to  the  birds  or  monflers  of  the  fea ; 
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I)emoplioon,  nine  times  recall’d,  fortore 
Return,  and  let  his  Phillis  name  the  Ihoie : 

-ffineas  wreck’d,  and  hofpitably  us’d, 

Fam’d  for  his  piety,  yet  fciil  refus’d  15  ^5 

To  flay  where  lov’d,  but  left  the  dang’rous  fword 
By  which  fhe  dy’d  to  whom  he  broke  his  word. 
Piteous  examples ! v/orthy  better  fate, 

If  my  inflrudlions  had  not  come  too  late ; 

For  then  their  art  and  prudence  had  retain’d  15  70 
What  firft  vidlorious  rays  of  Beauty  gain’d. 

Whilft  thus  I thought,  not  without  grief  to  find 
Defencelefs  Virtue  meet  with  fate  unkind. 

Bright  Cytherea’s  facred  voice  did  reach 
My  tingling  ears,  and  thus  fhe  bad  me  teach  : 15  75 
‘ ‘ What  had  the  harmlefs  maid  deferv’d  from  thee  ? 
“ Thou  hafi:  gi  v’n  weapons  to  her  enemy ; 

“ Whilil  in  the  field  file  mufi  defencelefs  ftand,  , 

“ With  want  of  fkill  and  more  unable  liand. 

“ Stefichorus,  who  would  no  fubjedf  find  15  80 
“ But  harm  to  maids  was  by  the  gods  flruck  blind ; ■ 
“ But  when  his  fong  did  with  their  glories  rife 
“ lie  had  his  own  reftor’d  to  praife  their  eyes. 

“ Be  rul’d  by  me,  and  arms  defenfive  give ; 

“ ”ris  by  the  ladies’  favours  you  mufi  live.”  I5S5 
She  then  one  myfiick  leaf  with  berries  four 
(Pluck’d from  her  myrtle  crown)  bad  me  withfpeed 
devour, 

P iij 


^74 


ART  ®F  LOVE. 


I find  tlie  pow’r  infpir’d  thro’  purer  Iky  J 
My  breath  diffolves  in  verfe  to  make  young  lovers  die. 
Here  Modefty  and  Innocence  lliall  learn  1590 
How  they  may  truth  from  flatt’ring  fpeech  difeern. 
But  come  with  fpeed ; lofe  not  the  flying  day  : *1 

See  how  the  crow'^ding  v/aves  roll  down  away,  > 
And  neither  tho*  at  Love’s  command  will  {lay.  J 
Thefe  waves  and  time  we  never  can  recall,  1595 
But  as  the  minutes  pafs  mufl  lofe  them  all; 

Nor  like  what  is  paft  are  days  fucceeding  good, 

But  flide  wdth  warmth  decay'd  and  thicker  blood. 
Flora,  altho’  a goddefs,  yet  does  fear  *599 

The  change  that  grows  with  the  declining  year ; 
Whilfl  giifl’ring  fnakes  by  calling  off  their  {kin 
Frelli  courage  gain,  and  life  renew’d  begin : 

The  eagles  call  their  bills,  the  flag  its  horn ; 

But  Beauty  to  thatbleffing  is  not  born. 

Thus  Nature  prompts  its  ufe  to  forward  Love, 
Grac’d  by  examples  of  the  pow’rs  above. 

Endymion  pierc’d  the  chafte  Diana’s  heart, 

And  cool  Aurora  felt  Love’s  fiery  dart. 

PART  XII. 

A PERSON  of  fome  quality 
Happen’d  they  fay  in  love  to  be 
With  one  who  held  him  by  delay. 

Would  neither  fay  him  No  or  Ay, 

Nor  would  Ihe  have  him  go  his  wajr. 
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This  lady  thought  it  heft  to  fend 
For  fome  experienc’d  truily  friend,  1 6 15 

To  whom  (lie  might  her  mind  impart, 

T*  unchain  her  own  and  bind  his  heart. 

A tirewoman  by  occupation, 

A ufeful  and  a choice  vocation. 

She  faw  all,  heard  all,  never  idle,  l6zo 

Her  fingers  or  her  tongue  would  fiddle, 

Diverting  with  a kindnf  wit, 

Aiming  at  all,  would  fometimes  hit, 

Tho’  in  her  fort  of  rambling  ^vay■ 

She  many  a ferious  truth  would  fay,  1625 

Thus  in  much  talk  among  the  refi: 

The  oracle  itfelf  exprefl: : 

“ I ’ve  heard  fome  cry,  Well,  I profefs 
“ There  is  nothing  to  be  gain’d  by  drefs ! 

“ They  might  as  well  fay  that  a field  1630 

“ Uncultivated  yet  would  yield 
“ As  good  a crop  as  that  which  Ikill 
“ With  utmoft  diligence  ihould  till : 

“ Our  vintage  would  be  very  fine 
“ If  nobody  fiiould  prune  their  vine  1 1^35 

‘‘  Good  lhape  and  air,  it  is  confeft, 

“ Is  giv’n  to  fuch  as  Heav’n  has  blefl: ; 

“ But  all  folks  have  not  the  fame  graces, 

“ There  is  diftindlion  in  our  faces : 

“ There  was  a time  I ’d  not  repine  1640, 

For  any  thing  amifs  in  mine, 
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“ Which,  tho’  I fay  it,  iliil  feems  fair, 

“ Thanks  to  my  art  as  well  as  care ! 

Our  grandmothers  they  tell  us  wore 
“ Their  fardingale  and  their  bandore,  , 1645 

‘‘  Their  pinners,  forehead  cloth,  and  ruif, 

“ Content  with  their  own  cloth  and  fluff, 

“ With  hats  upon  their  pates  like  hives, 

“ Things  might  become  fuch  foldiers’  wives, 

“ Thought  their  own  faces  Hill  would  laft  them 
“ In  the  fame  mould  which  Nature  call  them : 

“ Dark  paper  buildings  then  flood  thick,  165Z 
No  palaces  of  Hone  or  brick; 

“ And  then,  alas ! were  no  Exchanges  ; 

“ But  fee  how  time  and  fafhion  changes ! 1655 

“ I hate  old  things  and  age.  I fee, 

“ Thank  Heav’n ! times  good  enough  for  me. 

“ Y<5ur  goldfmiths  now  are  mighty  neat; 

“ I love  the  air  of  Lombard  Street. 

“ Whate’er  a fbip  from  India  brings,  1660 

Pearls,  diamonds,  filks,  are  pretty  things : 

“ The  cabinet,  the  fcreen,  the  fan, 

“ Plcafe  me  extremely  if  Japan  : 

“ And  what  affedls  me  flill  the  mere, 

“ They  had  none  of  them  heretofore.  1665 

“ When  you ’re  unmarry’d  never  load  ye 
“ With  jevv^els ; they  may  incommode  ye : 

“ Lovers  may  n’t  dare  approach ; but  moflly 
“ They  ’ll  fear  when  uiari  y’4  you  ’ll  be  cofliy.  . 
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Fine  rings  and  lockets  beft  are  try’d 
“ When  giv’n  to  you  as  a bride  ; 

Iq  the  meantime  you  fhew  your  fenfe 
By  going  fine  at  fmall  expenfe. 

“ Sometimes  your  hair  you  upwards  furl, 

“ Sometimes  lay  down  in  fav’rite  curl;  1^75 

“ All  muft  thro*  twenty  fiddlings  pafs, 

Which  none  can  teach  you  but  your  glafs : 

“ Sometimes  they  muft  difhe veil’d  lie 
“ On  neck  of  poUfti’d  ivory; 

“ Sometimes  with  firings  of  pearl  they  *re  fix’d, 

“ And  the  united'beauty  mix’d ; 1681 

“ Or  when  you  won’t  their  grace  unfold, 

“ Secure  them  With  a bar  of  gold. 

**  Humour  and  fafixions  change  each  day; 


“ Not  birds  in  forefis,  flow’rs  in  May, 

“ Would  fooncr  number’d  be  than  they, 
“ There  is  a fort  of  negligence 
“ Which  fome  efieem  as  excellence, 

‘‘  Your  art  with  fo  much  art  to  hide 
That  nothing  of  it  be  defery’d ; 


1690 


**  To  make  your  carelefs  trefies  flow 
“ With  fo  much  air  that  none  fhould  know 
“ Whether  they  had  been  comb’d  or  no  ; 

“ But  in  this  fo  negle(5l:ed  hair 


“ Many  a heart  has  found  its  fnare. 
“ Nature  indeed  has  kindly  fent 
“Us  many  things,  more  we  invent; 
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“ Little  enough,  as  I may  fay, 

“To  keep  our  beauty  from  decay. 

“ As  leaves  that  with  fierce  wdnds  engage  1 700 
Our  curling  treffes  fall  v/ith  age : 

But  then  hy  German  herbs  we  find 
“ Colour  for  lochs  to  gray  inclin’d. 

“ Sometimes  we  purchafe  hair ; and  why 
“ Is  not  all  that  our  ov/n  we  buy  ? 1 705 

“ You  buy  it  publichly,  fay  they : 

“ Why  tell  us  that  when  we  do  n’t  pay. 

“ Of  French  pomades  the  Town  is  full . 

‘‘  Praife  Heav’n  no  w’^ant  of  Spaniih  wool ! 

“ Let  them  look  fiuftit,  let  them  look  dead,  1 7 10 

“ That  cann’t  afford  the  white  and  red. 

“ In  Covent-Garden  you  buy  pofies, 

“ There  we  our  lilies  and  our  rofes. 

“Who  would  a charming  eyebrow  lack 
“ Who  can  get  any  thing  that  is  black  ? 17^5 

“ Let  not  thefe  boxfes  open  lie  ; 

“ Some  folks  are  too  much  giv’n  to  pry. 

“ Art  not  diffembl’d  vimuld  difgrace 
“ The  purchas’d  beauties  of  our  face ; 

“This  if  fuch  perfons  fiiould  difcover  1 7 20 

’Twould  rather  lofe  than  gain  a lover. 

“ Who  is  there  now  but  underftands  * 

“ J^earcloths  to  flea  the  face  or  hands  ? 

“ Tho’  the  idea  is  not  fo  taking, 

And  the  Ikin  feems  but  odd  in  making,  1 725 
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“Yet  when  it  will  with  frefh  luilre  fhine, 

“ Her  fparhwill  tell  you  it  is  divine. 

“ That  pidure  there  your  eye  does  ftrike 
“ It  is  the  work  of  great  Van  Dyke, 

“ Which  by  a Roman  would  be  fainted,  1 730 

“ What  was  it  but  canvafs  till  it  was  painted  ? 

“ There  is  feveral  things  Ihould  not  be  known 
“ O’er  thefe  there  is  a curtain  drawn 
“ Till  it  is  their  feafcn  to  be  ihown. 

“ Your  door  on  fit  occafions-keep 
“ Fall;  fliut : who  knows  but  you  ’re  afleep  ? 

“ When  our  teeth,  colour,  hair,  and  eyes, 

“ And  what  elfe  at  the  toilet  lies, 

“ Are  all  put  on  w^e  ’re  faid  to  rife. 

There  >Vas.a  lady  whom  J knew, 

“ That  muft  be  namelefs,’caufe:itis.true, 

Who  had  the  difmalleft  mifchance 
“ I ’ve  heard  of  fince  I was  in  France : 

“ I do  protefl  the  thoughts  of  it 
“ Flaye.  almofi:  put  me  in  a fit.  1 745 

“ Old  Lady  Alean well’s  chamber  door, 

“ Jufl.  on  the  flairs  of  the  firfl  floor, 

“ Stood  open ; and  pray  who  flibuld  come 
“ But  Khowail  flouncing  in  the  room  ? 

No  Angle,  hair  upon  her  head  1750 

“ I thought  flie  would  have  fell  down  dead, 

“ At  laft  fhe  found  a cap  of  hair, 

“ Which  fhe  put  on  v/ith  fuch  an  air. 
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“ That  cv’ry  lock  was  out  of  place, 

And  all  hung  dangling  down  her  face.  1 755 
“ i would  not  mortify  one  fo, 

“ Except  fome  twenty  that  I know. 

“ Her  carekffnefs  and  her  defetSl 
Were  laid  to  Miftrefs  Prue’s  negledl, 

“ And  much  illnature  was  betray’d  1760 

By  ncife  and  fcolding  with  the  maid. 

“ The  young  look  on  fuch  things  as  fluff, 
Thinking  their  bloom  has  art  enough. 

“ When  fmooth  we  matter  it  not  at  all ; 

“ ’Tis  when  the  Thames  is  rough  we  fquall.  176^ 
**  But  whate’er  it  is  may  be  pretended 
No  face  or  fhapc  but  may  be  mended. 

“ Ail  have  our  faults,  and  miifl  abide  them ; 

“ We  therefore  fhould  take  care  to  hide  them. 
“You  ’re  flicrt;  fit  ffill,  you  ’ll  taller  feem ; 1 770 

“ You  ’re  only  fhorter  from  the  flem. 

“ By  loofer  garb  your  leannefs  is  conceal’d; 

“ By  want  of  flays  the  grofler  fliape  is  reveal’d. 

“ The  more  the  blemifhes  upon  the  feet, 

“ The  greater  care  the  lace  and  flioes  be  neat.  1 77i 
‘ ‘ Some  backs  and  fides  are  wav’d  like  billows ; 

“ Thefe  holes  are  bell  made  up  with  pillows. 

Thick  fingers  always  fhould  command 
“ Without  the  firetching  out  the  hand. 

“ Who  has  bad  teeth  fhould  never  fee  . 1 7 80 

“ A play  uniefs  a tragedy ; 
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**  For  we  can  teach  you  how  to  fimper, 

“ And  when  it  is  proper  you  fhould  whimper. 
Think  that  your  grace  and  wit  is  now 
“ Not  in  your  laughing  at  a thing,  but  how.  1785 
“ Let  room  for  fomethiag  more  than  breath 
“ Juft  Ihew  the  ends  of  milkwhrte  teeth. 

“ There  i«  a je  n feat  quoi  is  found 
In  a foft  fmooth  affeded  found; 

“ But  there  is  a {bricking  crying  tone  79® 

Which  I ne’er  lik’d  when  all  is  done ; 

And  there  are  fame  who  laugh  like  men, 

V As  ne’er  to  ftiut  their  mouths  again; 

“ So  very  loud  and  malpropos^ 

They  feem  like  hautboys  to  a ihow*.  1795 

**  But  now  for  the  reverfe.  *Tis  ikill 
**  To  let  your  tears  flow  when  you  will ; 

It  is  of  ufe  when  people  die,  *> 

“ Or  elfe  to  have  the  fpleen,  and  cry  > 

“ Becaufe  you  have  no  reafon  why.  l8co  J 

“ Now  for  your  talk.— Come,  let  me  fee ; 

Here  lofe  your  H,  here  drop  your  T ; 

“ Defpife  that  R;  your  fpeech  is  better 
“ Much  for  deftroying  of  one  letter. 

“ Now  lifp,  and  have  a fort  of  pride  XSgj 

To  feem  as  if  your  tongue  were  ty’d; 

“ This  is  fuch  a becoming  fault, 

'f*  Rather  than  want  it  fhould  be  taught. 

Volume  7. 
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‘‘  And  now  that  you  have  learnt  to  talk 
Pray  let  me  fee  if  you  can  walk.  iJIlO 

“ There  is  many  dancingmafters  treat 
“ Of  management  of  ladies’  feet. 

‘‘  There  is  fome  their  mincing  gate  have  chofe, 

“ Treading  without  their  heel  or  toes, 

“ She  that  reads  Taffo  or  Malherbe*  1815 

‘‘  Chufes  a ftep  that  is  fuperbe. 

Some  giddy  creatures,  as  if  fliunning 
“ Something  diHik’d,  are  always  running : 

Some  prance  like  Frenchwomen,  who  ride, 

“ As  our  lifeguard  men,  ail  aftride : 1820 

“ But  each  of  thefe  have  decoration 
According  to  their  afFedlation. 

“ That  dance  is  graceful  and  will  pleafe 
Where  all  the  motions  glide  with  eafe. 

“ We  to  the  Ikilful  theatre  1 825 

This  feeming  want  of  art  prefer. 

“ ’Tis  no  fmall  art  to  give  direcSlion 
‘‘  Kow  to  fuit  knots  to  each  complexion, 

“ How  to  adorn  the  breafl  and  head 

V/ith  blue,  white,  cherry,  pink,  or  red.  1830 
“ As  the  morn  rifes,  fo  that  day 
“ Wear  purple,  fky-colour,  of  gray; 

Ey  the  manlier  in  wirrcli  TalTo  and  Mallierbe  are  men- 
tioned by  Dr  King,  they  feem  not  to  have  been  the  moft  fa- 
ihionable  authors  of  that  age.  Our  Author  has  tranflated  what 
he  calls  An  admirable  Ode  of  Malherbe. 
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**  YourbUck  at  Lent,  your  green  in  May, 

Your  nlamot  when  leaves  decay. 

‘^  All  colours  in  the  jfummer  fhine  : 1835 

“ The  nymphs  fliould  he  like  gardens  fine. 

“ It  is  the  fafliion  nowadays 
“ That  ahnoft  ev’ry  lady  plays: 

‘‘  Baffet  and  piquet  grow  to  be 
The  fubjecS  of  our  comedy : Z840 

“ But  whether  we  diverfion  feek 
“ In  thefe,  in  comet,  or  in  gleek, 

“ Or  ombre,  where  true  judgment  can 
“ Difciofe  the  fentiments  of  man, 

‘‘  Let ’s  have  a care  how  we  difeover,  i H45 

“ Efpecially  before  a lover, 

“ Some  palhons  which  we  Ihould  conceal, 

“ But  heats  of  play  too  oft’  reveal ; 

“ For  be  the  matter  fmall  or  great 
“ There  is  like  abhorrence  for  a cheat,.  iSj© 

There  is  nothing  fpoils  a woman’s  graces 
“ Like  peevilhnefs  and  making  faces; 

“ Then  angry  words  and  rude  dificourfe 
“You  may  be  fure  becomes  them  worfe. 

“ With  hopes  of  gain  when  we  ’re  befet 
We  do  too  commonly  forget 
“ Such  guards  as  fcreen  us  from  thofc  eyes 
“ Which  may  obferve  us  and  defpife. 

I ’d  burn  the  cards  rather  than  know 

Of  any  of  my  friends  did  fo.  1860 

<i,ij 
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‘ I ’ve  heard  of  fame  fuch  things,  but  I, 

‘ Thanks  to  my  ftars ! was  never  by. 

“ Thus  we  may  pafs  our  time : the  men 


* A thoufand  ways  divert  their  fpleen 
‘ Whiifl  we  fit  peevifhly  within ; 


‘ Hunting,  cocking,  racing,  joking, 

‘ Fuddling,  fwimming,  fencing,  fmoking; 
‘ And  little  thinking  how  poor  we 
‘ Mufi:  vent  our  fcandal  o’er  our  tea. 


I fee  no  reafon  but  we  may 


1876 


‘ Be  brillc,  and  equally  as  gay. 

‘ Whene’er  our  gentlemen  would  range 
We  ’ll  take  our  chariot  for  the  ’Change  : 
* If  they  ’re  diTpofing  for  the  play 


‘ We  ’ll  haflen  to  the  opera ; 
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* Or  when  they  ’ll  lufiily  caroufe 

* We  ’ll  furely  to  the  Indian  Houfe  ; 

‘ And  at  fuch  coft  whilft  thus  we  roam 
‘ For  cheapnefs’'  fake  they  ’ll  flay  at  home. 

‘ Few  wife  men’s  thoughts  e’er  yet  purfu’d  1880 
‘ That  which  their  eyes  had  never  view’d  ; 

‘ And  fo  our  ne'ver  being  feen 

* Is  the  fame  thing  as  not  t’  have  been, 

* Grandeur  Itfelf  and  poverty 

‘ Were  equal  if  no  witnefs  by;  l8Sj 

‘ And  they  who  always  fing  alone 
‘ Can  ne’er  be  prais’d  by  more  than  one, 

‘ Had  Danae  been  fhut  up  ftill 
‘ She ’d  been  a maid  againfi;  her  will, 
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**  And  might  have  grown  prodigious  old  1890 
“ And  never  had  her  ftory  told. 

’Tis  fit  fair  maids  fhould  run  a^gadding 
To  fet  the  am’rous  beaux  a-madding. 

“To  many  a Iheep  the  wolf  has  gone 
“ Ere  it  can  neatly  feizc  on  one;  1 895 

“ And  many  a partridge  ’fcapes  away 
“ Before  the  hawk  can  pounce  its  prey: 

“ And  fo  if  pretty  damfels  rove 
“ They  ’ll  find  out  one  perhaps  may  love, 

“ If  they  no  diligence  will  fpare,  i960 

“ And  in  their  dreffing  flill  take  care. 

“ The  fifiier  baits  his  hook  all  night 
“ In  hopes  by  chance  fome  eel  may  bite. 

“ Each  with  their  diff’rent  grace  appears, 

“ Virgins  with  blufli,  widows  with  tears,  I905 
“ Which  gain  new  hufbands  tender-hearted, 

“ Tq  think  how  fuch  a couple  parted. 

“ But  then  there  are  fome  foppifii  beaux 
“ Like  us  in  all  things  but  their  clothes; 

“ That  we  may  feem  the  more  robuft,  I9  lO 

“ And  fitted  to  accofl  them  firft, 

“ With  powder,  paint,  falfe  locks,  and  hair, 

“ They  give  themfelves  a female  air; 

“ Who  having  all  their  tale  by  rot, 

“ And  harping  flill  on  the  fame  note,  1 9 15 

“ Will  tell  us  that  and  nothing  more 
“ 7'han  what  a thoufand  heard  before : 
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“ Tho’  they  all  marks  of  Love  pretend 
There  is  nothing  which  they  lefs  intend; 

And  ’midft  a thoiifand  hideous  oaths  1 9 20' 

With  jewels  falfe  and  borrow’d  clothes, 

“Our  eafmefs  may  give  belief 
To  one  that  is  an  arrant  thief.’* 

The  fpark  was  coming ; fhe  andteft 
Scuttles  away  as  if  pofleft. 

The  Governefs  cries,  “ Where  d’  ye  run?** 

“ Why,  Madam,  I *ve  but  juft  begun.’* 

She  bawls ; the  other  nothing  hears,- 
But  leaves  her  prattling  to  the  chair«* 

Virtue  without  thefe  little  arts  1930 

At  firft  fubdues,  then  keeps  our  hearts; 

And  tho’  more  gracefully  it  Ihows 
When  it  from  lovely  perfons  flows, 

Yet  often  goodnafs  moft  prevails 

When  beauty  in  perfedlion  fails.  ^93S 

Tho’  ev’ry  feature  may  n’t  be  well. 

Yet  all  together  may  excel. 

There  is  nothing  but  will  eafy  proVe 
When  all  the  reft  is  made  up  by  Love. 

PART  XIII. 

Virgins  fhould  not  unlkill’d  in  mufick  be  ; 194# 

For  what  is  more  like  themfelvcs  than  harmony  f 
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I.at  not  vice  ufe  it  only  to  betray, 

As  Sirens  by  their  fongs  entice  their  prey : 

Let  it  with  fenfe,  with  voice,  and  beauty  join, 
Grateful  to  eyes  and  ear,  and  to  the  mind  divine ; 1^45 
For  there  is  a double  grace  when  pleafing  firings 
Are  touch’d  by  her  that  more  delightful  fings. 

Thus  Orpheus  did  the  rage  of  defer ts  quell, 

And  charm’d  the  monflrous  inflruments  of  hell : 
New  walls  to  Thebes  Amphion  thus  began,  igs^ 
Whilft  to  the  work  officious  marble  ran: 

Thus  with  his  harp'  and  voice  Arion  rode 
On  the  mute  fifh  fafe  thro’  the  rolling  flood. 

Nor  are  the  eflays  of  the  female  wit 
Lefs  charming  in  the  verfes  they  have  writ.  1955 
From  ancient  ages  Love  has  found  the  way 
its  baffiful  thoughts  by  letters  to  convey, 

Which  fometimes  run  in  fuch  engaging  ftrain  , 
That  pity  makes  the  fair  write  back  again. 

What  is  thus  intended  fome  fmall  time  delay ; 1 960 
His  paflion  flrengthens  rather  by  our  flay : 

Then  with  a cautious  wit  your  pen  withhold. 

Left  a too  free  expreflion  make  him  bold. 

Create  a mixture  ’twixt  his  hope  and  fear. 

And  in  reproof  let  tendernefs  appear.  19^5 

As  he  defer  ves  it  give  him  hopes  of  life : 

A cruel  miftrefs  makes  a fro  ward  wife. 

Afted:  not  foreign  words  : Love  will  impart 
A gentle  ftyle  more  excellent  than  art^ 
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Aftrea’s  * lines  flow  on  with  fo  much  eafe  1970 
That  (he  who  writes  like  them  muft  furely  pleafe. 
Orinda’s  f works,  with  courtly  graces  ftor’d, 

True  fenfe  in  nice  expreflions  will  afford ; 
WhilltChudleigh’s  f words  feraphick  thoughts  exprefs 
In  lovely  grandeur,  but  without  excefs.  1975 

Oh  ! had  not  Beauty  parts  enough  to  wound. 

But  it  muft  pierce  us  with  poetick  found, 

Whilft  Phoebus  fuflers  female  pow'rs  to  tear 
Wreaths  from  his  Daphne  which  they  juftly  wear  ! 

♦ A name  aflumed  by  Mrs.  Aphra  Bchn,  a lady  well  known 
in  the  gay  and  poetical  world  in  the  licentious  reign  of  King 
Charles  11.  She  was  authorefs  of  fcventeen  plays,  two  volumes 
of  novels,  fcveral  tranflations,  and  many  poems. 

t The  poetical  name  of  Mrs.  Catliarine  Philips.  She  was 
the  daughter  of  John  Fowler  merchant,  and  born  in  London 
1631 ; was  married  to  James  Philips  of  the  Priory  of  Cardigan, 
Efq.  about  the  year  1647 , and  died  in  Fleetftreet  in  the  month 
of  June  1664.  Her  poems  have  been  feveral  times  printed. 
She  was  alfo  the  writer  of  a volume  of  letters  publilhed  many 
years  after  her  death,  to  Sir  Charles  Cotterel,  entitled  Letters 
from  Orinda  to  Poliarchus,  which  have  been  admired. — Mrs. 
Philips  was  as  much  famed  for  her  friendlhip  as  for  her  poetry; 
and  had  the  good  fortune  to  be  equally  efteemed  by  the  belt 
poet  and  the  beft  divine  of  her  age.  Dr.  Jeremy  Taylor  ad- 
drefled  his  Difcourfe  on  the  Nature  aad  Effecls  of  Friendlhip  to 
this  lady ; and  Mr.  Cowley  has  celebrated  her  memory  in  an 
elegant  ode  preferved  amongll  his  works. 

$ This  lady  was  daughter  to  Richard  Lee  of  V7inflade,  in 
the  county  of  Devon,  Efq.  She  was  born  in  the  year  165(5, 
became  the  wife  of  Sir  George  Chudleigh  of  Alhton,  in  the 
fame  county,  Bart,  and  died  Dec.  15th  1710.  Her  poems  were 
twice  printed  in  her  lifetime  in  one  volume  8vo.;  the  fecond 
edition  in  1 709.  She  alfo  publillred  a volume  of  ElTays  upon 
feveral  Subjects  in  Profe  and  Verfc  1710. 
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If  greater  things  to  leffer  we  compare  1980 
The  fkill  of  Love  is  like  the  art  of  war. 

The  gen’ral  fays,  “ Let  him  the  horfe  command ; 

“ You  by  that  enfign,  you  that  cannon,  {land : 

Where  danger  calls  let  th’  other  bring  fupplies  :** 
With  pleafure  all  obey  in  hopes  to  rife.  19^5 

So  if  you  have  a fervant  Ikill’d  in  laws 
Send  him  with  moving  fpeech  to  plead  your  caufe. 
He  that  has  native  unafiedled  voice 
In  linging  what  you  bid  him  will  rejoice. 

And  wealth  as  Beauty  orders  it  beftow’d  1 990 
Would  make  ev’n  mifers  in  expenfes  proud. 

But  they  o’er  whom  Apollo  rules  have  hearts 
The  moft  fufceptible  of  lovers’  fmarts. 

And  like  their  god  fo  they  feel  Cupid’s  darts. 

The  gods  and  kings  are  by  their  labours  prais’d, 

And  they  again  by  them  to  honour  rais’d ; 1 99^ 

For  none  to  Heav’n  or  majefty  expreft 
Their  duty  well  but  in  return  were  bleft : 

Nor  did  the  mighty  Scipio  think  it  fcorn 

That  Ennius,  in  Calabrian  mountains  born,  acoo 

His  wars,  retirements,  councils,  fhould  attend, 

In  all  diftinguifh’d  by  the  name  of  Friend. 

He  that  for  want  of  worlds  to  conquer  wept 
Without  confulting  Homer  never  flept. 

The  poet’s  cares  all  terminate  in  fame ; 

As  they  obtain  they  give  a lafting  name* 
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Thus  from  the  dead  Lucrece  and  Cynthia  rife. 

And  Berenice’s  Hair  adorns  the  ikies. 

The  facred  bard  no  treacherous  craft  difplays. 

But  virtuous  actions  crowns  with  his  own  bays:  2010  | 

Far  from  ambition  and  wealth’s  fordid  care, 

In  him  good  nature  and  content  appear ; 1 

And  far  from  courts,  from  iludious  parties  free, 

He  fighs  forth  Laura’s  charms  beneath  fome  tree ; 
Defpairing  of  the  valu’d  prize  he  loves 
Commits  his  thoughts  to  winds  and  echoing  groves.' 

Poets  have  quick  defire  and  paflion  ftrong ; . . 1 

Where  once  it  lights  there  it  continues  long  : 

They  know  that  truth  is  the  perpetual  band  ! 

By  which  the  world  and  heav’n  of  Love  mull  Hand. 

The  poet’s  art  foftens  their  tempers  fo  2C21 

That  manners  eafy  as  their  verfes  flow. 

Oh ! could  they  but  jufl.  retribution  find,  j 

And  as  themfelves  what  they  adore  be  kind ! 

In  vain  they  boaft  of  their  celeflial  fire  ^1025  1 

Whilfl  there  remaips  a heav’n  to  which  they  cann’t  j 
Apelles  firft  brought  Venus  to  our  view,  [afpire  I 
With  blooming  charms  and  graces  ever  new, 

Who  elfe  unknown  to  mortals  might  remain  | 

Hid  in  the  caverns  of  her  native  main ; . 2030 

And  with  the  painter  now  the  poets  join 
To  make  the  mother  and  her  boy  divine; 

Therefore  attend,  and  from  their  mufick  learn 
That  which  their  minds  infoir’d  could  beA  difeern, 
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rirfl  fee  how  Sidney  then  how  Cowley  mov’d, 
And  with  what  art  it  was  that  Waller  lov’d : 2036 
Forget  not  Dorfet,  in  whofe  gen’rous  mind 
Love,  fenfe,  wit,  honour,  ev’ry  grace,  combin’d : 
And  if  for  me  you  one  kind  wifli  would  fpare, 
Anfwer  a poet  to  his  friendly  pray’r ; 2040 

Take  Stepney’s  verfe,  with  candour  ever  blefl. 

For  Love  will  there  Fill  -with  his  allies  reft : 

There  let  warm  fpice  and  fragrant  odours  burn. 

And  everlafting  fweets  perfume  his  urn. 

Not  that  the  living  Alufe  is  to  be  fcorn’d ; 2045 

Britain  with  equal  worth  is  ftiii  adorn’d. 

See  Halifax,  where  fenfe  and  honour  mixt  ^ 
Upbn  the  merits  juft  reward  have  lixt ; 

And  read  their  works  who  writing  in  his  praife 
To  their  own  verfe  immortal  laurels  raife.  2050 
Learn  Prior’s  lines,  for  they  can  teach  you  more 
Than  facred  Ben  or  Spenfer  did  before ; 

And  mark  him  well  that  uncouth  phyfick’s  art 
Can  in  the  fofteft  tune  of  wit  impart. 

See  Paftoreila  o’er  Florello’s  grave,  ^^55 

See  I’amerlane  make  Bajaset  his  Have,  > 

And  P'hasdra  with  her  ancient  vigour  rave.  j 
Thro’  Rapin’s  nurferies  and  gardens  walk,  [talk. 
And  find  how  nymphs  transform’d  by  am’rous  colours 
Pomona  fee  with  Milton’a  grandeur  rife,  2060 
The  moft  delicious  fruit  of  Paradife, 

With  apples  might  the  firft-born  man  deceive, 

And  more  perfuafive  voice  than  tempting  Eve, 
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Not  to  confine  you  here ; for  many  more 
Britain’s  luxuriant  wealth  has  ftill  in  ftore,  206 5 

Whom  would  I number  up  I mufl;  outrun 
The  longefi;  courfe  of  the  laborious  fun. 

PART  XIV. 

Our  manners  like  our  countenance  fiiould  be, 

They  always  candid,  and  the  other  free ; 

But  when  our  mind  by  anger  is  pofiefi:  2070 

O ur  noble  manhood  is  transform’d  to  beafl : 

No  feature  then  its  wonted  grace  retains 
When  the  blood  blackens  in  the  fwelling  veins : 

The  eyeballs  flioot  out  fiery  darts  would  kill 
Th’  oppofer  if  the  Gorgon  had  its  will.  ®075 

When  Pallas  in  a river  faw  the  fiute 
Deform’d  her  cheeks  Ihe  let  the  reed  be  mute. 

Anger  no  more  will  mortify  the  face 
Which  in  that  paflion  once  confults  her  glafs. 

Let  Beauty  ne’er  be  with  this  torment  feiz’d,  2c8o 
But  ever  reft  ferene,  and  ever  pleas’d. 

A dark  and  fullen  brow  feems  to  reprove 
The  firft  advances  that  are  made  to  Love, 

To  which  there  is  nqthing  more  averfe  than  pride. 
Men  without  fpeaking  often  are  deny’d  ; 2085 

And  a difdainful  look  too  oft’  reveals 
Thofc  feeds  of  hatred  which  the  tongue  conceals. 
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When  eyes  meet  eyes,  and  fmiles  to  fmiles  returi;, 
’Tis  then  both  hearts  with  equal  ardour  burn, 

And  by  their  mutual  paffion  foon  will  know  2090 
That  all  are  darts,  and  (hot  from  Cupid’s  bow: 

But  when  fome  lovely  form  does  ftrike  your  eyes 
Be  cautious  ftill  how  you  admit  furprife. 

What  you  would  love  with  quick  difcretion  view ; 
The  objedl  may  deceive  by  being  new ; 

You  may  fubmit  to  a too  hafty  fate, 

would  fh^ke  off  the  yoke  when  it  is  too  late. 
We  often  into  our  deftr  udtion  fink 
By  not  allowing  time  enough  to  think. 

Refifi:  at  firfi.  For  help  in  vain  we  pray  aioo 

When  ills  have  gain’d  full  ftrength  by  long  delay. 

Be  fpeedy,  led  perhaps  the  growing  hour 
Put  what  is  now  within  beyond  our  pow’r. 

Love  as  a fire  in  cities  finds  increafe. 

Proceeds,  and  till  the  whole  is  deftroy’d  won’t  ceafe: 
It  with  allurements  does  like  rivers  rife,  aic6 

prom  little  fprings  enlarg’d  by  vaifl  fupplies. 

Had  Adyrrha  kept  this  guard  file  had  not  flood 
A monumental  crime  in  weeping  wood. 

Becaufe  that  Love  is  pleafing  in  its  pain  2110 

We  not  without  reludlance  health  obtain. 

Phyfick  may  tarry  till  to-morrow’s  fun, 

Whilft  the  curs’d  poifons  thro*  tlie  vitals  run. 

The  tree  not  to  be  fiiook  has  pierc’d  the  ground. 
And  death  mull  follow  the  negledled  wound.  21 15 
I.  R 
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O’er  different  ages  Love  bears  diff’rent  fway, 
Takes  various  turns  to  make  all  forts  obey. 

The  colt  unback’d  we  footh  with  gentle  trace. 

We  feed  the  runner  deftin’d  for  the  race ; 

And  it  is  with  time  and  matters  we  prepare  2120 
The  manag’d  courfers  rufhing  to  the  war. 
Ambitious  youth  will  have  fome  fparks  of  pride. 
And  not  without  impatience  be  deny’d. 

If  to  his  Love  a rival  you  afford, 

You  then  prefent  a trial  for  hisfword : 2I2S 

His  eager  warmth  difdains  to  be  preplext. 

And  rambles  to  the  beauty  that  is  next. 

Maturer  years  proceed  with  care  and  fenfe. 

And  as  they  feldom  give  fo  feldom  take  offence ; 

For  he  that  knows  refittance  is  in  vain  2I$o 

Knov/s  likewife  ttruggling  will  iiicreafe  his  pain. 
Like  wood  that  is  lately  cut  in  Paphian  grove 
Time  makes  him  a fit  facrifice  for  Love ; 

By  flow  degrees  he  fans  the  gentle  fire, 

Till  perfeverance  makes  the  flame  afpire.  213s 
This  Love  is  more fure,  the  other  is  more  gay; 

But  then  he  roves  whiltt  this  is  forc’d  to  ttay. 

There  are  fome  tempers  which  yon  mutt  oblige 
Not  by  a quick  furrender  but  a fiege; 

That  mott  are  pleas’d  when  driven  to  dofpair  ai4® 
By  what  they  ’re  pleas’d  to  call  a cruel  fair. 

They  think  unlefs  their  ufage  has  been  hard 
Their  conqueft  lofes  part  of  its  reward. 
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Thus  feme  raife  fpleen  from  their  abounding  wealth. 
Anil  clogg’d  with  fweets  from  acids  feek  their  health : 
And  many  a boat  does  its  deftrudfion  find  a 146 

By  having  Ccanty  fails  too  full  of  wind. 

Is  it  not  treachery  to  declare 
The  feeble  parts  we  have  in  war  ? 

Is  it  not  folly  to  afford  aiJO 

Our  enemy  a naked  fword  ? 

Yet  it  is  my  weaknefs  to  confefs 
What  puts  men  often  in  diftrefs : 

But  then  it  is  fuch  beaux  * as  be 

PolfefsM  with  fo  much  vanity  2155 

To  think  that  wherefoe’er  they  turn 

Whoever  looks  on  them  mufi;  burn. 

What  they  defire  they  think  is  true 
With  fmall  encouragement  from  you. 

They  will  a fingle  look  improve,  ai6d 

And  take  civilities  for  love. 

♦ It  is  obvious  that  this  word  conveys,  at  prefent,  a very 
different  idea  from  its  origihal  fignification,  which  was  plainly 
that  of  an  accomplifhed  gentleman. — How  different  are  the 
manly  beaux  of  Farquhar  from  the  prefent  Macaronies  ! and 
how  many  intermediate  gradations  have  arifen  between  them? 
The  genuine  beau  appears  to  have  been  corrupted  by  a fervile 
imitation  of  that  ludicrous  charafter  the of  our 
neighbour  nation,  a title  affeded  by  fuch  of  that  vain  people 
as  had  no  other,  in  humble  emulation  of  their  grand  maitre 
Louis  XIV.  : from  thefe  came  the  Lord  Fopplngtons  and  Sir 
Harry  Wildairs,  and  from  them  degenerated  by  degrees- tlie 
fribble  and  the  Macaroni. 

Eii 
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“ We  all  expected  you  at  play ; 

Was  it  not  a miftrefs  made  you  flay  J’* 

The  beau  is  firM,  cries,  “ Now  I find 
“ I out  of  pity  muft  be  kind : 2165 

“ She  figh’d  impatient  till  I came.” 

Thus  fearing  to  the  lively  flame 

We  fee  the  vain  ambitious  fly 

Scorch  its  gay  wings,  then  unregarded  die. 

Both  fexes  have  their  jealoufy, 

And  ways  to  gain  their  ends  thereby. 

But  oftentimes  too  quick  belief 
Has  giv’n  a hidden  vent  to  grief, 

Occafion’d  by  feme  perfons  lying 
To  fet  an  eafy  wife  a-crying; 

And  Procris  long  ago,  alas! 

Experienc’d  this  unhappy  cafe. 

There  is  a mount,  Hymettus  ftyl’d, 

Where  pinks  and  rofemary  are  wild ; 

Where  llrawberries  and  m)’Ttles  grow. 

And  violets  make  a purple  Ibow ; 

Where  the  fweet  bays  and  laurel  ihine, 

All  (haded  by  the  lofty  pine ; 

Where  zephirs  with  their  wanton  motion 
If  avc  all  the  leaves  at  their  devotion  ; 21 85 

Here  Cephalus,  who  hunting  lov’d, 

When  dogs  and  men  were  both  remov’d. 

And  all  his  dufty  labour  done. 

In  the  meridian  of  the  fun 
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into  fome  fecret  hedge  would  creep, 

And  fing  and  hum  himfelf  afleep  ; 

But  Commonly  being  hot  and  dry 
He  thus  would  for  fome  cooler  cry  j 
“ O now"  if  fome 
“ Cooler  Would  come! 

“ Deareft,  rareft, 

“ Lovelieft,  faireft, 

“ Cooler ! come. 

“Oh!  Air, 

“ Frelh  and  rare  ! 

“ Deareft,  rareft, 

“ Lovelieft,  faireft, 

“ Cooler!  come*  Cooler  ! come.  Cooler!  come.” 

A woman  that  had  heard  him  fing 
Soon  had  her  malice  on  the  wing ; 2%cs 

For  females  ufually  do  n’t  want 
A fellow- goflip  that  v/ill  6ant, 

Who  ftill  is  pleas’d  with  others*  ails, 

And  therefore  carries  fpiteful  tales. 

She  thought  that  fhe  might  raife  fome  ftrife 
By  telling  foniething  to  his  wife ; 

That  once  upon  a time  file  ftood 
In  fuch  a place,  in  fuch  a wood, 

On  fuch  a day,  and  fuch  a year, 

There  did,  at  kaft  there  did  appear  “ZTilS 

(’Caufe  for  the  world  flie  would  not  lie 
As  (he  muft  tell  hei?  by  the  by) 
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Her  hufband»  firft  more  loudly  bawling. 

And  afterwards  more  foftly  calling 
A perfon  not  of  the  beft  fame. 

And  Miftrefs  Cooler  was  her  name. 

Now,  Goffip,  why  Ihould  (he  come  thither 
“ But  that  they  might  be  naught  together 
When  Cris  heard  all  her  colour  turn’d. 
And  tho’  her  heart  within  her  bum'd. 

And  eyeballs  fent  forth  fudden  flalhes. 

Her  cheeks  and  lips  were  pale  as  alhes. 

Then,  “ Wo  the  day  that  Ihe  was  born  !** 
The  nightrail  innocent  was  torn ; 

Many  a thump  was  giv’n  the  breaft, 

‘ ‘ And  Ihe,  oh ! Ihe  ihould  never  reft ! 

“ She  ftraight  would  hie  her  to  the  wood; 

“ And  he ’d  repent  it — that  he  Ihou’d.** 
With  eager  liafte  away  Ihe  moves. 

Never  regarding  fcarf  or  gloves ; 

Into  the  grotto  foon  fiie  creeps. 

And  into  ev’ry  thicket  peeps. 

And  to  her  eyes  there  did  appear 
Two  prints  of  bodies — that  was  clear : 

‘‘  And  now  (fhe  cries)  I plainly  fee  , 

“ How  time  and  place  and  all  agree : 

“ But  here  is  a covert  where  I ’ll  lie, 

“ And  I fliall  have  them  by  and  by.” 

’Twas  noon;  and  Cephalus,  as  laft  time, 
Heated  and  ruSled  with  his  paftime, 
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Came  to  the  very  felffame  place 
Where  he  was  us’d  to  Vi^alh  his  face ; 

And  then  he  fung,  and  then  he  hamm’d, 

And  on  his  knee  with  fingers  thrumm’d. 

When  Crifly  found  all  matters  fair,  22 JQ 

And  that  he  only  wanted  Air, 

Saw  what  device  was  took  to  fool  her, 

And  no  fuch  one  as  Miftrefs  Cooler, 

Millrufting  then  no  future  harms 

She  would  have  rufh’d  into  his  arms ; ^^55 

But  as  the  leaves  began  to  rullle, 

He  thought  fome  beaft  had  made  the  buftle ; 

He  fhot ; then  cry’d,  “ I *ve  kill’d  my  deer.”-*—  *1 
“ Ay,  fo  you  have,  (fays  Cris)  I fear.” — > 

“ Why,  Criffy ! pray  what  made  you  here  ?”  J 

“ By  Gofiip  Trot  I underftood  2261 

“ You  kept  a fmall  girl  in  this  wood.” 

Quoth  Ceph,  “ ’Tis  pity  thou  ihouldil  die 
“ For  this  thy  foolifti  jealoufy, 

“ For  it  is  a paffion  that  does  move  2265 

“Too  often  from  excefs  of  love.” 

But  when  they  fought  for  wound  full  fore 
The  petticoat  v/as  only  tore. 

And  file  had  got  a lufiy  thump 
Which  in  fome  meafure  bruis’d  her  rump : 2270 

I’hen  home  mofe  lovingly  they  went ; "I 

Neither  had  reafon  to  repent : ?• 

Their  following  years  pafs’d  in  content,  J 
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And  Criffy  made  him  fhe  beA  wife 
For  the  remainder  of  his  life. 

The  Mufe  has  done,  nor  will  more  laws  obtrude, 
Ihe  by  being  tedious  Ihould  be  rude. 

Unbrace  l^ove’s  fwans;  let  them  unharnefs’d  ftray^ 
And  eat  ambrofia  thro’  the  Milky  Way  ; 

Give  liberty  to  ev’ry  Paphian  dove,  azSo 

And  let  them  freely  with  the  Cupids  rove : 

But  when  the  Amazonian  trophies  rife 
With  monuments  of  their  paft  vidories, 

With  what  difcretion  and  what  art  they  fought 
Uet  them  record  ‘ ‘ They  were  by  0 vid  taught.”  %%%$ 
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